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JOSEPH  ADDISON. 


Joseph  Addison  was  born  in  1672.  He  was  educated 
at  Oxford,  where  his  amiability  and  tact  won  friends  who 
from  first  to  last  promoted  his  advancement  in  life.  To 
this,  his  natural  lovableness,  rather  than  to  his  ability, 
we  trace  Addison's  success,  a  success  without  parallel 
in  literary  history.  He  became  Under-Secretary  of 
State,  member  of  Parliament,  Secretary  of  State  ;  he 
married  the  Countess  of  Warwick,  a  Court  beauty,  and 
a  representative  of  one  of  England's  oldest  aristocratic 
houses. 

Addison  lived  in  one  of  the  critical  periods  of  Eng- 
lish History — the  Augustan  age  of  Anne — he  was  on 
intimate  terms  with  the  great  writers  of  that  period,  from 
Dryden  to  Pope,  and  was  closely  connected  with 
Arbuthnot,  Gay  and  Swift.  Addison  was  the  first  great 
writer  of  English  prose.  It  is  true  Milton  and  the 
translators  of  the  Bible  laid  the  foundation  of  English 
speech.  Dryden,  and  after  him  Swift,  wrote  in  a  clear, 
vigorous  style — but  it  was  reserved  for  Addison  to 
set  the  example  of  a  diction  unmarked  by  mannerism, 
of  which  the  greatest  m:ister  of  criticism  has  left  it  on 
record  that  he  who  would  excel  in  English  composi- 
tion should  give  his  days  and  nights  to  the  study  of 
Addison. 

Addison  was  essentially  a  literary  man.  He  was 
no  orator,  nor  did  he  shine  in  society,  his  peculiar 
])owers  of  conversation  only  developed  in  a  tete  d,  icte. 
He  was  able  to  render  important  service  to  the  Whig 
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(Reform)  party  when  in  power  during  Queen  Anne's 
reign.  At  that  time  the  debates  in  Parliament  were 
not  allowed  to  be  published,  and  literary  work,  in 
l)amphlets  or  pasquinades,  was  of  great  political  im- 
portance. Addison's  poem,  "  The  Campaign,"  cele- 
brating the  success,  at  Blenheim,  of  the  great  Whig 
captain,  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  was  of  much  ser- 
vice to  his  party.  This  poem  is  now  seldom  read. 
It  has  the  merit,  as  Macaulay  has  pointed  out,  of  dis- 
carding the  old  mythological  machinery,  and  of  repre- 
senting Marlborough,  not  as  a  Greek  demi-god,  but  as 
a  living  man,  gifted  with  insight,  coolness,  and  power 
to  direct  the  war,  and  "  Teach  the  doubtful  battle 
where  to  rage." 

Of  all  Addison's  poems  the  best  known  are  his  hymns. 
*'The  spacious  firmament  on  high"  is  still  a  favourite 
in  all  branches  of  the  Christian  Church,  and  the  writer's 
character,  his  trust  in  the  fatherly  goodness  of  God, 
his  spirit  of  serene  gratitude  and  faith,  is  well  expressed 
in  another  beautiful  hymn,  "  The  Lord  my  pasture 
shall  prepare."  But  Addison's  true  fame  rests  on  his 
prose  essays.  The  Spectator  was  begun  by  Addi- 
son's friend,  Steele,  a  writer  now  only  remembered 
by  his  connection  with  Addison.  It  so  happened  tliat 
political  circumstances  rendered  it  necessary  for  the 
Spectator  to  avoid  all  connection  with  parliament  and 
party.  To  this  we  owe  a  series  of  character  sketches, 
unequalled  in  any  literature,  which  have  been  the 
prototypes  of  the  rich  vein  of  character-drawing 
worked  by  Fielding  and  Smollet,  and  not  exhausted 
by  Dickens,  Thackeray,  and  George  Eliot.  Of  the 
essays  in  the  Spectator  "Sir  Roger  de  Coverley" 
is  the  best  It  represents  a  cavalier  of  the  old  school, 
the  prototype  of  Thackeray's  Colonel  Newcombe ;  as 
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he  lived  in  h's  old  manor-house,  with  his  retinue 
of  faiihful  servants,  his  chapUin,  and  his  old  horses 
and  dogs.  His  prejudices,  his  superstitions,  his 
peculiarities,  are  just  such  as  many  of  us  can  slill  recall 
in  some  of  the  members  of  the  older  generation  in  this 
Dominion.  We  ask  the  reader's  special  attention  to 
the  unity  of  character  so  perfectly  carried  out  in  these 
essays,  but  still  more  to  the  marvellous  finish  and  per- 
fection of  the  style.  In  "  Sir  Roger  de  Coverley  " 
Addison  never  makes  an  effort — he  is  always  calm,  well- 
mannered,  self-possessed — there  is  none  of  the  allitera- 
tion and  other  tricks  of  style  which  abound  in  modern 
fine-writing.  We  earnestly  advise  our  readers  to  me- 
morize a  considerable  portion  of  this  book.  No  better 
or  purer  model  of  English  can  be  found. 

The  Spectator  extended  to  eight  volumes.  It  ap- 
peared every  morning  in  the  shape  of  a  single  leaf, 
and  as  there  were  then  no  daily  newspapers,  it  had  an 
immense  circulation.  That  portion  of  the  Spectator 
which  was  Addison's  has  been  again  and  again  re- 
printed, and  is  now  regarded  as  one  of  the  classics  of 
our  language. 

Addison  closed  a  singularly  prosperous  and  blame- 
less life  in  June,  17 19.  When  about  to  die  he  sent 
for  his  step-son,  the  young  E;irl  of  Warwick,  that  he 
miglit  see  how  a  Christian  could  die.  His  body  was 
buried  in  State  in  Westminster  Abbey. 

The  present  reprint  of  "Sir  Roger  de  Coverley" 
contains  the  most  humorous,  the  most  graceful,  and 
the  most  pathetic  portion  of  Addison's  writings.  The 
notes  will  point  attention  to  those  words  and  turns  of 
expression  which  have  become  obsolete.  These  are 
few,  and  do  not  affect  the  literary  value  of  the  work. 

C.  P.  M. 


» 
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I.    STR   EODOEE'S   country    RESIDENCE    AND    FRIENDS. 

TTAVING  often  received  nn  invitation  'rem  my  friend  Sir 
-^  Roger  de  Coverley  to  pass  away  a  month  with  him  in 
the  country,  I  last  week  accompanied  him  thither,  and  am  set- 
tled with  him  for  some  time  at  his  country-house,  where  I 
intend  to  form  several  of  my  ensuing  speculations.  Sir  Roger, 
who  is  very  well  acquainted  with  my  humour,  lets  me  rise  and 
go  to  bed  when  I  please,  dine  at  his  own  table  or  in  my  own 
chamber  as  I  thmk  fit,  sit  still  and  say  nothing  without  bidding 
me  be  merry.  When  the  gentlemen  of  the  county  come  to 
see  him,  he  only  shews  me  at  a  distance.  As  I  have  been  walk- 
ing in  his  fields,  I  have  observed  them  stealing  a  sight  of  me 
over  an  hedge,  and  have  heard  the  knight  desiring  them  not  to 
let  me  see  them,  for  that  I  hated  to  be  stared  at. 

I  am  the  more  at  ease  in  Sir  Roger's  family,  because  it  con- 
sists of  sober  and  staid  persons  ;  for  as  the  knight  is  the  best 
master  in  the  world,  he  seldom  changes  his  servants  ;  and  as  he 
is  beloved  by  all  about  him,  his  servants  never  care  for  leaving 
him  ;  by  this  means  his  domestics  are  all  in  years,  and  grown 
old  with  their  master. '  You  would  take  his  valet-de-chambre  for 
his  brother,  his  butler  is  gray-headed,  his  groom  is  one  of  the 
'jjravest  men  that  I  have  ever  seen,  and  his  coachman  has  the 
looks  of  a  privj--councillor.  You  see  the  goodness  of  the  master 
even  in  the  old  house-dog,  and  in  a  gray  pad  that  is  kept  in  the 
stable  with  great  care  and  tenderness  out  of  regard  to  his  past 
ser nces,  though  he  has  been  useiss  for  several  years. 
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I  could  not  but  observe  witb  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  the  joy 
tliat  appeared  in  the  countenances  of  these  ancient  domestics, 
upon  my  friend's  arrival  at  his  country-seat.  Some  of  them 
could  not  refrain  from  tears  at  the  sight  of  their  old  master  ; 
every  one  of  them  pressed  forward  to  do  something  for  him,  and 
seemed  discouraged  if  they  were  not  employed.  At  the  same 
time,  the  good  old  knight,  with  a  mixture  of  the  father  and 
master  of  the  family,  tenipered  the  enquiries  after  his  own 
affaus  with  several  kind  questions  relating  to  themselves.  This 
humanity  and  good  nature  engages  everybody  to  him,  so  that 
when  he  is  pleasant  upon  any  of  them,  all  his  family  are  in  good 
humour,  and  none  so  much  as  the  person  whom  he  diverts  him- 
self with;  on  the  contrary,  if  he  coughs,  or  betrays  any  infii-mity 
of  old  age,  it  is  easy  for  a  stander-by  to  observe  a  secret  con- 
cern in  the  looks  of  all  his  servants. 

My  worthy  friend  has  put  me  under  the  particular  care  of  his 
butler,  who  is  a  very  prudent  man,  and,  as  well  as  the  rest  of 
his  fellow-servants,  wonderfully  desirous  of  pleasing  me,  because 
they  have  often  heard  their  master  talk  of  me  as  of  his  particular 
friend. 

My  chief  companion,  when  Sir  Eoger  is  diverting  himself  in 
the  woods  or  the  fields,  is  a  very  venerable  man,  who  is  ever 
with  Sir  Eoger,  and  has  lived  at  his  house  in  the  nature  of  a 
chaplain  above  thhty  years.  This  gentleman  is  a  i^ei'son  of 
good  sense  and  some  learning,  of  a  very  regular  life  and  oblig- 
ing conversation. 

He  heartily  loves  Su'  Eoger,  and  knows  that  he  is  very  much 
in  the  old  knight's  esteem,  so  that  he  li^s  in  the  family  rather 
as  a  relation  than  a  dependant. 

I  have  observed  in  several  of  my  papers,  that  my  friend  Sir 
Eoger,  amidst  aU  his  good  qualities,  is  something  of  an  humor- 
ist ;  and  that  his  virtues,  as  well  as  imperfections,  are  as  it  were 
tinged  by  a  certain  extravagance,  which  makes  them  particu- 
larly his,   and  distinguishes  them  from   those  of  other  men. 
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TJiis  cast  of  mind,  as  it  is  generally  very  innocent  in  ilfol',  ro 
it  renders  his  conversation  higlily  agreeable,  and  more  delight- 
ful than  the  same  degree  of  sense  and  virtue  would  appear  in 
their  common  and  ordinary  colours.  As  I  was  walking  with 
him  last  night,  he  asked  me  how  I  liked  the  good  man  whom 
I  have  just  now  mentioned ;  and  without  staying  for  my  answer, 
told  me  that  he  was  afraid  of  being  insulted  with  Latin  and 
Greek  at  his  own  table  ;  for  which  reason  he  desired  a  particular 
friend  of  his  at  the  universitT  to  find  him  out  a  clergyman 
rather  of  plain  sense  than  much  learning,  ox  a  good  aspect,  a 
clear  voice,  a  sociable  temper,  and,  if  possible,  a  man  that  un- 
derstood a  little  of  backgammon.  '  My  friend,'  says  Sir  Roger, 
'  found  me  out  this  gentleman,  who,  besides  the  endowments  re- 
({uired  of  him,  is,  they  tell  me,  a  good  scholar,  though  he  doca 
not  shew  it.  I  have  given  him  the  parsonage  of  the  parish ; 
and  because  I  know  his  value,  have  settled  upon  him  a  good 
annuity  for  life.  If  he  outlives  me,  he  shall  find  that  he  was 
higher  in  ray  esteem  than  perhaps  he  thinks  he  is.  He  has 
now  been  with  me  thirty  years ;  and  though  he  does  not  know 
I  have  taken  notice  of  it,  has  never  in  all  that  time  asked  any- 
thing of  me  for  himself,  though  he  is  every  day  soliciting  me 
for  something  in  behalf  of  one  or  other  of  my  tenants  his  par- 
ishioners. There  has  not  been  a  lawsuit  in  the  paiush  since  he 
has  lived  among  them  ;  if  any  dispute  arises,  they  apply  them- 
selves to  him  for  the  decision  ;  if  they  do  not  acquiesce  in  his 
judgment,  which  I  think  never  happened  above  once  or  twice  at 
most,  they  appeal  to  me.  At  his  first  settling  with  me,  I  made 
him  a  present  of  all  the  good  sermons  which  have  been  printed 
in  English,  and  only  begged  of  him,  that  every  Sunday  he 
would  pronounce  one  of  them  in  the  pulpit.  Accordingly,  he 
has  digested  them  into  such  a  series,  that  they  follow  one  an- 
other naturally,  and  make  a  continued  system  of  practical 
disinity.' 

As  Sii'  Eogcr  was  going  on  with  his  story,  the   gentloman  we 
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were  talking  of  came  up  to  us ;  and  upon  the  knight's  asking 
him  who  preached  to-moiTow  (for  it  was  Saturday  night),  told 
us,  the  Bishop  of  St.  Asajjh  in  the  morning,  and  Dr.  South  in 
the  afternoon.  He  then  shewed  us  his  list  of  preachers  for  the 
whole  year,  where  I  saw  with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  Archbishop 
Tilotson,  Bishop  Saunderson,  Dr.  Barrow,  Dr.  Calamy,  with 
several  living  authors,  who  ha%-e  published  discourses  of  prac- 
tical di\-inity.  I  no  sooner  saw  this  venerable  man  in  the  pul- 
pit, but  I  very  much  approved  of  my  friend's  insisting  upon  the 
qualifications  of  a  good  asi^ect  and  a  clear  voice ;  for  I  was  so 
charmed  with  the  gracefulness  of  his  figure  and  delivery,  as 
well  at  with  the  discourses  he  pronouned,  that  I  think  I  never 
passed  any  time  more  to  my  satisfaction.  A  sermon  repeated 
after  this  manner,  is  hke  the  composition  of  a  poet  in  the 
mouth  of  a  graceful  actor. 

I  could  heartily  wish  that  more  of  our  country  clergy  would 
follow  this  example,  and  instead  of  wasting  their  spirits  in 
laborious  compositions  of  their  own,  would  endeavour  after  a* 
handsom.e  elocution,  and  all  those  other  talents  that  are  proper 
to  enforce  what  has  been  penned  by  greater  masters.  This 
would  not  only  be  more  easy  to  themselves,  but  more  edifying 
to  the  people. 


n.      WILL   WIMBLE,    A  GUEST. 

As  I  was  yesterday  morning  walking  with  Sir  Kodger  before  his 
house,  a  countiy  fellow  brought  him  a  huge  fish,  which,  he  told 
him,  Mr.  William  Wimble  had  caught  that  very  morning  ;  and 
that  he  presented  it,  with  his  service  to  him,  and  intended  to 
come  and  dine  with  him.  At  the  same  time  he  deUvered  a  let- 
ter, which  my  friend  read  to  me  as  soon  as  the  messenger  left 
him. 

'  Sip.  EoctE". — I  desire  you  to  accept  of  a  jack,  which  is  the 
best  I  have  caught  this  season.  I  intend  to  come  and  stay  with 
you  a  week,  and  see  how  the  perch  bite  in  the  Black  Pvivcr.    I 
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observed  with  some  concern,  the  last  time  I  saw  you  npt>i  the 
bowling-green,  that  your  whip  wanted  a  lash  to  it  ;  I  will  bring 
half  a  dozen  with  me  that  I  twisted  last  week,  which  I  hope 
will  serve  you  all  the  time  you  are  in  the  country.  I  have  not 
been  out  of  the  saddle  for  six  days  last  past,  having  been  at 
Eton  with  Sir  John's  eldest  son.  He  takes  to  his  learuinc 
hugely.     I  am,  Sir,  your  humble  servant, 

'Will  Wimble.' 

This  extraordinary  letter,  and  message  that  accompanied  it, 
made  me  very  curious  to  k!>ow  the  character  and  quality  of  the 
gentleman  who  sent  them,  which  I  found  to  be  as  follows : — 
Will  Wimble  is  j'oungcr  brother  to  a  baronet,  and  descended  of 
the  ancient  family  of  the  Wimblss.  He  is  now  between  forty 
and  fifty,  but  being  bred  to  no  business,  and  born  to  no  estate, 
he  generally  lives  with  his  elder  brother  as  superintendent  of  his 
game.  He  hunts  a  pack  of  dogs  better  than  any  man  in  the 
countiy,  and  is  very  famous  for  finding  out  a  hare.  He  is  ex- 
tremely well  versed  in  all  the  little  handicrafts  of  an  idle  man. 
He  makes  a  May-fly  to  a  mkacle,  and  furnishes  the  whole  coun- 
try with  angle-rods.  As  he  is  a  good-natured  officious  fellow, 
and  very  much  esteemed  on  account  of  his  family,  he  is  a  wel- 
come guest  at  every  house,  and  keeps  up  a  good  coiTespondence 
among  all  the  gentlemen  about  him.  He  carries  a  tulip-root  in 
his  pocket  from  one  to  another,  or  exchanges  a  puppy  between 
a  couple  of  friends  that  live  perhaps  in  the  opposite  sides  of  the 
county.  Will  is  a  particular  favourite  of  all  the  young  heirs, 
whom  he  frequently  obliges  with  a  net  that  he  has  weaved,  or 
a  setting  dog  that  he  has  made  himself.  He  now  and  then  pre- 
sents a  pair  of  garters  of  his  own  knittfng  to  their  mothers  or 
sisiers,  and  raises  a  great  deal  of  mirth  among  them,  by  inquir-- 
ing  as  often  as  he  meets  them  how  they  wear.  These  gentle- 
man-like manufactures  and  obliging  little  humours  make  Vv'ill 
the  darling  of  the  country. 

Sir  Piogcr  was  proceeding  in  the  character  of  him,  when  we 
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saw  him  make  up  to  ns  -with  t-^o  or  three  ha?cl-twigs  in  his 
hand  that  he  had  cut  in  Sir  Eoger's  woods,  as  he  came  through 
them,  in  his  way  to  the  house.  I  Avas  very  much  pleased  to  ob- 
serve on  one  side  the  hearty  and  sincere  welcome  with  which  Sir 
Roger  received  him,  and  on  the  other,  the  secret  joy  which  his 
guest  discovered  at  sight  of  the  good  old  hnight.  After  the  first 
salutes  were  over,  Yv'ill  desired  Sir  Eojrer  to  lend  him  one  of  Lis 
servants  to  carry  a  set  of  shuttlecocks  he  had  with  him  in  a  little 
box,  to  a  lady  that  lived  about  a  mile  off,  to  whom  it  seems  he 
had  promised  such  a  present  for  above  this  half-year.  Sir 
Eoger's  back  was  no  sooner  turned  but  honest  Will  began  to 
tell  me  of  a  large  cock -pheasant  that  he  had  sprung  in  one  of 
the  neighboring  woods,  with  two  or  three  other  adventures  of 
the  same  nature.  Odd  and  uncom.mon  characters  are  the  game 
that  I  look  for,  and  most  delight  in  ;  for  which  reason  I  was  as 
much  pleased  with  the  novelty  of  the  person  that  talked  to  me, 
as  he  could  be  for  his  life  with  the  springing  of  a  pheasant,  and 
therefore  listened  to  him  with  more  than  ordinary  attention. 

In  the  midst  of  this  discourse  the  bell»rang  to  dinner,  where 
the  gentleman  I  have  been  speaking  of  had  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  the  huge  jack  he  had  caiifrht  served  up  for  the  first  dish 
in  a  most  sumptuous  manner.  Upon  our  sitting  down  to  it,  he 
gave  us  a  long  account  how  he  had  hooked  it,  played  with  it, 
foiled  it,  and  at  length  drew  it  out  upon  the  bank,  with  several 
other  particularities  that  lasted  all  the  first  course.  A  dish  of 
wild-fowl  that  came  afterwards,  furnished  conversation  for  the 
rest  of  the  dinner,  which  concluded  with  a  late  invention  of 
Will's  for  improving  the  quail-pipe. 

Upon  withdravang  into  my  room  after  dinner,  I  was  secretly 
touched  with  compassion  towards  the  honest  gentleman  that 
had  dined  with  us ;  and  could  not  but  consider,  with  a  great 
deal  of  concern,  how  so  good  a  heart  and  such  busy  hands  were 
wholly  employed  in  trifles,  that  so  much  humanity  should  be 
BO  little  beneficial  to  others,  and  so  much  industry  so  little  ad- 
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vantageous  to  himself.  The  same  temper  of  mind  and  applica- 
tion to  affairs  might  have  recommended  him  to  the  public  es- 
teem, and  have  raised  his  fortune  in  another  station  of  life. 
What  good  to  his  country  or  himself  might  not  a  trader  or  mer- 
chant have  done  with  such  useful  though  ordinary  qualifications! 
Will  Wimble's  is  the  case  of  many  a  younger  brother  of  a 
great  family,  who  had  rather  see  their  children  starve  like 
gentlemen,  than  thrive  in  a  trade  or  profession  that  is  beneath 
their  quality.  This  humour  fills  several  parts  of  Europe  with 
pride  and  beggary.  It  is  the  happiness  of  a  trading  nation 
like  ours  that  the  younger  sons,  though  incapable  of  any  liberal 
art  or  profession,  m?.y  be  placed  in  such  a  way  of  life  as  may 
perhaps  enable  them  to  vie  with  the  best  of  their  family.  Ac- 
cordingly, we  find  several  citizens  that  were  launched  into  the 
world  with  narrow  fortunes,  rising  by  an  honest  industry  to 
greater  estates  than  those  of  their  elder  brothers.  It  is  not  im- 
probable but  Will  was  formerly  tried  at  divinity,  law,  or  physic ; 
and  that,  finding  his  genius  did  not  lie  that  way,  his  parents 
gave  him  up  at  length  to  his  own  inventions.  But  certainly, 
however  improper  he  might  have  been  for  studiea  of  a  higher 
nature,  he  was  perfectly  well  turned  for  the  occupation  of  trade 
and  commerce. 


m.    THE    COVEllLEY    GHOST. 

At  a  little  di&tance  from  Sir  Roger's  house,  among  the  ruins  of 
an  old  abbey,  there  is  a  long  walk  of  aged  elms,  which  are  shot 
up  so  very  high,  that  when  one  passes  under  them,  the  rooks 
and  crows  that  rest  upon  the  top  of  them  seem  to  be  cawing  in 
another  region.  I  am  very  much  delighted  with  this  sort  of 
noise,  which  I  consider  as  a  kind  of  natural  prayer  to  that  Being 
who  supplies  the  wants  of  the  whole  creation,  and  who,  in  the 
beautiful  language  of  the  Psalms,  fecdeth  the  young  ravens  that 
call  upon  him.      I  like  this  retirement  the  better,  because  of  aa 
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ill  report  it  lies  under  of  being  haunted ;  for  which  reason  (as  1 
have  been  told  in  the  family)  no  living  creature  ever  walks  in  it 
besides  the  chaplain.  My  good  friend  the  butler  desired  me  -with 
a  very  grave  face  not  to  venture  myself  in  it  after  sunset,  for 
that  one  of  the  footmen  had  been  almost  frighted  out  of  his  wiis 
by  a  spirit  that  appeared  to  him  in  the  shape  of  a  black  horse 
■without  an  head,  to  which  he  added,  that  about  a  month  ago 
one  of  the  maids  coming  home  late  that  way  with  a  pail  of  milk 
upon  her  head,  heard  such  a  rustling  among  the  bushes  that 
she  let  it  fall. 

I  was  taking  a  walk  in  this  place  last  night  between  the 
hours  of  nine  and  ten,  and  could  not  but  fancy  it  one  of  the 
most  proper  scenes  in  the  world  for  a  ghost  to  appear  in.  The 
ruins  of  the  abbey  are  scattered  up  and  down  on  every  side,  and 
half  covered  with  ivy  and  elder  bushes,  the  harbours  of  several 
soUtary  birds,  which  seldom  make  their  appearance  till  the  dusk 
of  the  evening.  The  place  was  formerly  a  churchyard,  and  has 
still  several  marks  in  it  of  graves  and  burying-places.  There  is 
such  an  echo  among  the  old  ruins  and  vaults,  that  if  j'ou  stamp 
but  a  little  louder  than  ordinary,  j-ou  hear  the  sound  repeated. 
At  the  same  time,  the  walk  of  elms,  with  the  croaking  of  the 
ravens,  which,  from  time  to  time,  are  heard  from  the  tops  of 
them,  looks  exceedingly  solemn  and  venerable.  These  objects 
naturally  raise  seriousness  and  attention  ;  and  when  night 
heightens  the  awfulne?s  of  the  place,  and  pours  out  her  super- 
numerary horrors  upon  everything  in  it,  I  do  not  at  all  wonder 
that  weak  minds  fill  it  with  spectres  and  apparitions. 

Mr.  Locke,  in  his  chrjiter  of  the  Association  of  Ideas,  has 
very  curious  remarks  to  show  how  bj'  the  prejudice  of  education 
one  idea  often  introduces  into  the  mind  a  whole  set  that  bear 
no  resemblance  to  one  another  in  the  nature  of  things. .  Among 
several  examples  of  this  kind,  he  produces  the  following  instance  • 
'  The  ideas  of  goblins  and  sprites  have  really  no  more  to  do  with 
darkness  than  light ;  yet  let  but  a  foolish  maid  inculcate  thcco 
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often  on  tho  mind  of  a  child,  and  raise  them  there  together, 
possibly  he  shall  never  bo  able  to  separate  them  again  so  long  as 
he  lives,  but  darkness  shall  ever  afterwards  bring  with  it  those 
frightful  ideas,  and  they  shall  be  so  joined  that  he  can  no  more 
hear  the  one  than  the  other.' 

As  I  was  walking  in  this  solitude,  where  the  dusk  of  the  even- 
ing conspired  with  so  many  other  occasions  of  terror,  I  observed 
a  cow  grazing  not  far  from  me,  which  an  imagination  that  is 
apt  to  startle  might  easily  have  construed  into  a  black  horse 
without  a  head ;  and  I  dare  say  the  poor  footman  lost  his  wits 
upon  some  such  trivial  occasion. 

My  friend  Sir  Eoger  has  often  told  me,  with  a  great  deal  of 
mirth,  that  at  his  first  coming  to  his  estate  he  found  three  parts 
of  his  house  altogether  useless  ;  that  the  bast  room  in  it  had  the 
reputation  of  being  haunted,  and  by  that  means  was  locked  up ; 
that  noises  had  been  heard  in  his  long  gallery,  so  that  he  could 
not  get  a  servant  to  enter  it  after  eight  o'clock  at  night ;  that 
the  door  of  one  of  his  chambers  was  nailed  up,  because  there 
went  a  story  in  the  family  that  a  butler  had  formerly  hanged 
himself  in  it ;  and  that  his  mother,  who  lived  to  a  great  age, 
had  shut  up  half  the  rooms  in  the  house,  in  which  either  her 
husband,  a  son,  or  daughter,  had  died.  The  knight  seeing  his 
habitation  reduced  to  so  small  a  compass,  and  himself  in  a  man- 
ner shut  out  of  his  own  house,  upon  the  death  of  his  mother 
ordered  all  the  apartments  to  be  flung  open,  and  exorcised  by 
his  chaplain,  who  lay  in  every  room  one  after  another,  and  by 
that  means  dissipated  the  fears  which  had  so  long  reigned  in 
the  family. 


rV.    A  SUNDAY  AT  SIR  ROGER  DE  C0\T!RLET's. 

t  AM  always  very  well  pleased  with  a  country  Sunday,  and  think, 
if  keeping  holy  the  seventh  day  were  only  a  human  institution, 
it  would  be  the  best  method  that  could  have  been  thought  of  for 
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the  polishing  and  civilizing  of  mankind.  It  is  certain  the 
country  people  would  soon  degenerate  into  a  kind  of  savages 
and  barbarians,  were  there  not  such  frequent  returns  of  a 
stated  time,  in  -which  the  whole  \'illage  meet  together 
with  their  best  faces,  and  in  their  cleanliest  habits,  to  converse 
■with  one  another  upon  indifferent  subjects,  hear  their  duties 
explained  to  them,  and  join  together  in  adoration  of  the  Su- 
preme Being.  Sunday  clears  away  the  rust  of  the  whole  week, 
not  only  as  it  refreshes  in  their  minds  the  notions  of  religion, 
but  as  it  puts  both  the  sexes  upon  appearing  in  their  most 
agreeable  forms,  and  exerting  all  such  qualities  as  are  apt  to 
give  them  a  figure  in  the  eye  of  the  village.  A  country  fellow 
distinguishes  himself  as  much  in  the  churchyard  as  a  citizen 
does  upon  the  'Change,  the  whole  parish  politics  being  generally 
discussed  in  that  place  either  after  sermon  or  before  the  bell 
rings. 

My  friend  Sir  Roger  being  a  good  churchman,  has  beautified 
the  inside  of  his  church  with  several  texts  of  his  own  choosing. 
He  has  likewise  given  a  handsome  pulpit-cloth,  and  railed  in 
the  communion  table  at  his  own  expense.  He  has  often  told 
me  that  at  his  coming  to  his  estate  he  found  his  parishioners 
very  irregular ;  and  that  in  order  to  make  them  kneel  and  join  in 
the  responses,  he  gave  every  one  of  them  a  hassock  and  a  Com- 
mon Prayer-Book,  and  at  the  same  time  employed  an  itinerant 
singing  master,  who  goes  about  the  country  for  that  purpose, 
to  instruct  them  rightly  in  the  tunes  of  the  psalms ;  upon  which 
they  now  very  much  value  themselves,  and,  indeed,  outdo  most 
of  the  country  churches  that  I  have  ever  heard. 

As  Sir  Roger  is  landlord  to  the  whole  congregation,  he  keeps 
them  in  very  good  order,  and  will  suffer  nobody  to  sleep  in  it 
besides  himself ;  for  if  by  chance  he  has  been  surprised  into  a 
short  nap  at  sermon,  upon  recovering  out  of  it  he  stands  up 
and  looks  about  him,  and  if  he  sees  anjbody  else  nodding,  cither 
wakes  them  himself,  or   sends  his  servant  to  them.      Several 
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other  of  the  old  knight's  peculiarities  break  out  upon  these  oc- 
casions. Sometimes  he  will  be  lengthening  out  a  verse  in  the 
singing  psalms,  half  a  minute  after  the  rest  of  the  congregation 
have  done  with  it ;  sometimes,  when  he  is  pleased  with  the 
matter  of  his  devotion,  he  pronounces  Amen  three  or  four  times 
to  the  same  prayer,  and  sometimes  stands  up  when  everybody 
else  is  upon  their  knees,  to  count  the  congregation,  or  see  if 
any  of  his  tenants  are  missing. 

I  was  yesterday  very  much  surprised  to  hear  my  old  friend, 
in  the  midst  of  the  service,  calling  out  to  one  John  Matthews 
to  mind  what  he  was  about,  and  not  disturb  the  congregation. 
Tliis  John  Matthews,  it  seems,  is  remarkable  for  being  an  idle 
fellow,  and  at  that  time  was  kicking  his  heels  for  his  diversion. 
The  authority  of  the  knight,  though  exerted  in  that  odd  manner 
which  accompanies  him  in  all  circumstances  of  life,  has  a  very 
good  effect  upon  the  parish,  who  are  not  polite  enough  to  see 
anything  ridiculous  in  his  behaviour ;  besides  that  the  general 
good  sf;nse  and  worthiness  of  his  character  make  his  friends 
observe  these  httle  singularities  as  foils  that  rather  set  off  than 
blemish  his  good  qualities. 

As  soon  as  the  sermon  is  finished,  nobody  presumes  to  stir 
till  Sir  Ko  j-^r  is  gone  out  of  the  church.  The  knight  walks 
down  from  his  seat  in  the  chancel,  between  a  double  row  of 
his  tenants,  that  stand  bowing  to  him  on  each  side ;  and  every 
now  and  then  inquires  how  such  an  one's  wife,  or  mother,  or 
son,  or  father,  does,  whom  he  does  not  sec  at  church ;  which  is 
understood  as  a  secret  reprimand  to  the  person  that  is  absent. 

The  chaplain  has  often  told  me,  that  upon  a  catechising  day, 
when  Sir  Roger  has  been  pleased  with  a  boy  that  answers  well, 
he  has  ordered  a  Bible  to  be  given  him  next  day  for  his  encour- 
agement ;  and  sometimes  accomj^anies  it  with  a  flitch  of  bacon 
to  his  mother.  Sir  Eoger  has  likewise  added  five  pounds  a 
year  to  the  clerk's  p'ace  ;  and  that  he  may  encourage  the  young 
fellows  to  make  themselves   perfect  in  the  churcli  service,  has 
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promised,  upon  the  death  of  the  present  incumbent,  who  is 
very  old,  to  bestow  it  according  to  merit. 

The  fair  understanding  between  Sir  Eoger  and  his  chaplain, 
and  their  mutual  concurrence  in  doing  good,  is  the  more  re- 
markable, because  the  very  next  village  is  famous  for  the  differ- 
ances  and  contentions  that  rise  between  the  parson  and  the 
squire,  who  live  in  a  perpetual  state  of  war.  The  parson  is  al- 
ways preaching  at  the  squire  ;  and  the  squire,  to  be  revenged  on 
the  parson,  never  comes  to  church.  The  squire  has  made  all 
his  tenants  atheists  and  tithe-stealers  ;  while  the  parson  in- 
structs them  every  Sunday  in  the  dignity  of  his  order,  and  in- 
sinuates to  them,  in  almost  every  seraion,  that  he  is  a  better 
man  than  his  patron.  In  short,  matters  are  come  to  such  an 
extremity,  that  the  squire  has  not  said  his  prayers  either  in 
public  or  private  this  half-year  ;  and  that  the  parson  threatens 
him,  if  he  does  not  mend  his  manners,  to  pray  for  him  in  the 
f  Lice  of  the  whole  congregation. 

Feuds  of  this  nature,  though  too  frequent  in  the  country,  are 
very  fatal  to  the  ordinary  people ;  who  are  so  used  to  be  dazzled 
with  riches,  that  they  pay  as  much  deference  to  the  understand- 
ing of  &  man  of  an  estate  as  of  a  man  of  learning  ;  and  are 
very  hardly  brought  to  regard  any  truth,  how  important  soever 
it  may  be,  that  is  preached  to  them,  when  they  know  there  are 
several  men  of  five  hundred  a  year  who  do  not  believe  it. 


V.    ON   EXERCISE — SIB    EOGEP.  3    HUKTING    TEOPHIES. 

Had  not  exercise  been  absolutely  necessary  for  our  well-being, 
nature  would  not  have  made  the  body  so  proper  for  it,  by  giving 
such  an  activity  to  the  limbs,  and  such  a  pliancy  to  every  part, 
as  necessarily  produce  those  compresssions,  extensions,  contor- 
tions, dilatations,  and  all  other  kinds  of  motions  that  «re  neces- 
sarj'  for  the  preservation  of  such  a  system  of  tiibes  and  glands 
as  has  been  before  mentioned.    And  that  we  might  not  want  in- 
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dncemcnts  to  ongage  us  in  such  an  exercise  of  the  body  as  is 
proper  for  its  welfare,  it  is  so  ordered  that  nothing  valuable  can 
be  procured  without  it.  Not  to  mention  riches  and  honour, 
even  food  and  raiment  are  not  to  be  come  at  without  the  toil  of 
the  hands  and  sweat  of  the  brows.  Providence  furnishes  ma- 
terials, but  expects  that  we  should  work  them  up  ourselves. 
The  earth  must  be  laboured  before  it  gives  its  increase  ;  and 
when  it  is  forced  into  its  several  products,  how  many  hands 
must  they  i^ass  through  before  they  are  fit  for  use !  Manufac- 
tures, trade,  and  agriculture  naturally  emj^loy  more  than  nine- 
teen jmrts  of  the  species  in  twenty  ;  and  as  for  those  who  are 
not  obliged  to  labour,  by  the  concUtion  in  which  they  are  born, 
they  are  more  miserable  than  the  rest  of  mankind,  unless  they 
indulge  themselves  in  that  voluntary  labour  which  goes  by  the 
name  of  exercise. 

My  friend  Sir  Eoger  has  been  an  indefatigable  man  in  business 
of  this  kind,  and  has  hung  several  parts  of  his  house  with  the 
trophies  of  his  former  labours.  The  walls  of  his  great  hall  are 
covered  with  the  horns  of  several  kinds  of  deer  that  he  has  killed 
in  the  chase,  which  he  thinks  the  most  [valuable  furniture  of  his 
house,  as  they  afford  him  frequent  topics  of  discourse,  and  shew 
that  he  has  not  been  idle.  At  the  lower  end  of  the  hall  is  a 
large  otter's  skin  stuffed  with  hay,  which  his  mother  ordered  to 
be  hung  up  in  that  manner,  and  the  knight  looks  upon  it  with 
great  satisfaction,  because  it  seems  he  was  but  nine  j'ears  old 
when  his  dog  killed  him.  A  little  room  adjoining  to  the  hall  is  a 
kind  of  arsenal  filled  with  guns  of  several  sizes  and  inventions, 
with  which  the  knight  has  made  great  havoc  in  the  woods,  and 
destroyed  many  thousands  of  pheasants,  partridges,  and  wood- 
cocks. His  stable-doors  are  patched  with  noses  that  belonged 
to  foxes  of  the  knight's  own  hunting  down.  Sir  Eoger  shewed 
me  one  of  them  that  for  distinction's  sake  has  a  brass  nail 
struck  through  it,  which  cost  him  about  fifteen  hour's  riding, 
carried  him  through  haK-a-doZLin   counties,  killed   him  a  brace 
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of  geldings,  and  lost  above  half  his  dogs.     This  the  knight  lookf 
upon  as  one  of  the  greatest  exploits  of  his  life. 


VI.  ON  WITCUCRAFT THE  COVERLET  WITCH. 

There  are  some  opinions  in  which  a  man  should  stand 
neuter,  without  engaging  his  assent  to  one  side  or  the  other- 
Such  a  hovering  faith  as  this,  which  refuses  to  settle  upon  any 
detennination,  is  absolutely  necessary  in  a  mind  that  is  careful 
to  avoid  errors  and  prepossessions.  When  the  arguments  press 
equally  on  both  sides  in  matters  that  are  indifferent  to  us,  the 
safest  method  is  to  give  up  ourselves  to  neither. 

It  is  with  this  temper  of  mind  that  I  consider  the  subject  of 
Witchcraft.  When  I  hear  the  relations  that  are  made  from  all 
parts  of  the  world,  not  only  from  Norway  and  Lapland,  from 
the  East  and  West  Indies,  but  from  every  particular  nation  in 
Europe,  I  cannot  forbear  thinking  that  there  is  such  an  inter- 
course and  commerce  with  evil  sjDirits,  as  that  which  we  express 
by  the  name  of  witchcraft.  But  when  I  consider  that  the  ignor- 
ant and  credulous  parts  of  the  world  abound  most  in  these 
relations,  and  that  the  persons  among  us  who  are  supposed  to 
engage  in  such  an  infernal  commerce,  are  peojDle  of  a  weak 
understanding  and  crazed  imagination,  and  at  the  same  time 
reflect  upon  the  many  impostures  and  delusions  of  this  nature 
that  has  been  detected  in  all  ages,  I  endeavour  to  suspend  my 
belief  till  I  hear  more  certain  accounts  than  any  which  have 
yet  come  to  my  knowledge.  In  short,  when  I  consider  the 
question,  whether  there  are  such  i^ersons  in  the  world  as  those  we 
call  witches,  my  mind  is  divided  between  two  opposite  opinions ; 
or  rather  (to  speak  my  thoughts  freelj')  I  believe  in  general 
that  there  is,  and  has  been,  such  a  thing  as  witchcraft ;  but  at 
the  same  time  can  give  no  credit  to  any  particular  instance  of 
it. 
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I  am  engaged  in  this  speculation,  by  some  occurrences  th.it 
I  met  with  yesterday,  which  I  shall  give  my  reader  an  account 
of  at  large.  As  I  was  walldng  with  my  friend  Sir  Roger  by 
the  side  of  one  of  his  woods,  an  old  woman  applied  herself  to 
me  for  charity.  Her  dress  and  figure  put  me  in  mind  of  the 
following  description  in  OLway: 

'In  a  close  lane,  as  I  pursued  my  journey, 

1  sined  a  wriDkled  liag,  with  apo  grown  double, 

Pickine  dry  sticks,  and  mnmbliDg  to  heiself. 

Her  eyes  with  scalding  rheum  were  galled  and  rod  ; 

Cold  palsy  shook  her  head  ;  her  hands  seemed  withered; 

And  on  her  crooked  shoulders  had  she  wrapped 

The  tattered  remnants' of  an  old  striped  hanging 

Wliich  served  to  keep  her  carcass  from  the  cold : 

So  there  was  notliing  of  a  piece  about  her. 

Her  lower  weeds  were  all  o'er  coarsely  patched 

With  different-colored  rags,  black,  red,  white,  yellow, 

And  seemed  to  speak  variety  ol  wretchedness.' 

As  I  was  musing  on  this  description  and  comparing  it  with  the 
object  before  me,  the  knight  told  me  that  this  very  old  woman 
had  the  reputation  of  a  witch  all  over  the  country ;  that  her 
lips  were  observed  to  be  always  in  motion,  and  that  there  was  not 
a  switen  about  her  house  which  her  neighbours  did  not  be- 
lieve had  carried  her  several  hundreds  of  miles.  If  she  chanced 
to  stumble,  they  always  found  sticks  or  straws,  that  lay  in  the 
figure  of  a  cross  before  her.  If  she  made  any  mistake  at  churcli, 
and  cried  Amen  in  a  wrong  place,  they  never  failed  to  conclude 
that  she  was  saying  her  ^^rayers  backwards.  There  was  not  a 
maid  in  the  parish  that  would  take  a  i^in  of  her,  though  she 
should  offer  a  bag  of  money  with  it.  She  goes  by  the  name  of 
Moll  'NVliite,  and  has  made  the  country  ring  with  several  ima- 
ginary exploits  which  are  palmed  upon  her.  If  the  dairy-maid 
does  not  make  her  butter  to  come  so  soon  as  she  would  have 
it,  Moll  Wiite  is  at  the  bottom  of  the  churn.  If  a  horse  sweats 
in  the  stable,  Moll  White  has  been  upon  his  back.    If  a  hare 
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makes  an  unexpected  escape  from  the  hounds,  the  huntsman 
curses  j\Ioll  WTiite.  '  Nay,'  says  Sir  Koger,  '  I  have  known  the 
master  of  the  pack,  upon  such  an  occasion,  send  one  of  his 
servants  to  see  if  Moll  "\Miite  had  been  out  that  morning.' 

This  account  raised  my  curiosity  so  far  that  I  begged  my 
friend  Sir  Eoger  to  go  with  me  into  her  hovel,  which  stood  in  a 
solitary  comer  under  the  side  of  the  wood.  Upon  our  first  en 
tering,  Sir  Eoger  winked  to  me,  and  pointed  to  something  that 
stood  behind  the  door,  which,,  upon  looking  that  way,  I  found 
to  be  an  old  broomstaff.  At  the  same  time  he  whispered  me  in 
the  ear  to  take  notice  of  a  tabby  cat  that  sat  in  the  chimney 
corner,  which,  as  the  old  knight  told  me,  lay  under  as  bad  a  re- 
port as  Moll  White  herself :  for  besides  that  Moll  is  said  often 
to  accompany  her  in  the  same  shape,  the  cat  is  repoiicl  to  have 
spoken  twice  or  thrice  in  her  life,  and  to  have  jDlayed  several 
pranks  above  the  capacity  of  an  ordinary  cat. 

I  was  secretly  concerned  to  see  human  nature  in  so  mvch 
WTetchedness  and  disgrace,  but  at  the  same  time  could  not  for- 
bear smiling  to  hear  Sir  Eoger,  who  is  a  little  puzzled  about 
the  old  woman,  advising  her,  as  a  justice  of  pence,  to  avoid  aJl 
communication  with  the  de\dl,  and  never  to  hurt  any  of  her 
neighbours'  cattle.  We  concluded  our  visit  with  a  bounty,  which 
was  very  acceptable. 

In  our  return  home.  Sir  Eoger  told  me  that  old  Moll  had  ber  n 
often  brought  before  him  for  making  children  spit  pins,  and 
giving  maids  the  nightmare ;  and  that  the  country  people  would 
be  tossing  her  into_a  pond  and  trj'ing  experiments  with  her 
every  day,  if  it  was  not  for  him  and  his  chaplain. 

I  have  since  found  ujion  inquiry  that  Sir  Eoger  was  several 
times  staggered  with  the  reports  that  had  been  brought  him 
concerning  this  old  woman,  and  would  frequently  have  bound 
her  over  to  the  county  sessions,  had  not  his  chaplain  with  much 
ado  persuaded  him  to  the  contrary. 

I  have  been  the  more  particular  in   this   account,   because  I 


SIR    ROGER    DE    COVERLEY. 


17 


hear  there  is  scarce  a  village  in  England  that  has  not  a  Moll 
"VMiite  in  it.  When  an  old  woman  begins  to  dote,  and  grow 
chargeable  to  a  parish,  she  is  generally  turned  into  a  witch,  and 
fills  the  whole  country  with  extravagant  fancies,  imaginary  dis- 
tempers, and  terrifying  dreams.  In  the  meantime,  the  poor 
wretch  tliat  is  the  innocent  occasion  of  so  many  evils  begins  to 
be  frighted  at  herself,  and  sometimes  confesses  secret  commerces 
and  familiarities  that  her  imagination  forms  in  a  delirious  old 
age.  This  frequently  cuts  off  charity  from  the  greatest  objects 
of  compassion,  and  inspires  people  with  a  malevolence  towards 
those  poor  decrepid  parts  of  our  species,  in  whom  human  nature 
is  defaced  by  infirmity  and  dotage. 


VII.    SIR    KOGER   AT    THE    ASSIZES.  ; 

A  man's  first  care  should  be  to  avoid  the  reproaches  of  his 
own  heart ;  his  next,  to  escape  the  censures  of  the  world.  If 
the  last  interfei'cs  with  tie  former,  it  ought  to  be  entirely  neg- 
lected; but  otherwise  there  cannot  be  a  greater  satisfaction  to 
an  honest  mind,  than  to  see  those  approbations  which  it  gives 
itself  seconded  by  the  applauses  of  the  public.  A  man  is  more 
sure  of  his  conduct,  when  the  verdict  which  he  passes  upon  his 
own  behaviour  is  thus  warranted  and  confirmed  by  the  oijinion 
of  all  that  know  him. 

My  worthy  friend  Sir  Roger  is  one  of  those  who  is  not  only 
at  i>eace  within  himself,  but  beloved  £hid  esteemed  by  all  about 
him.  He  receives  a  suitable  tribute  for  his  universal  benevo- 
lence to  mankind,  in  the  returns  of  affection  and  good-will  which 
are  paid  him  by  every  one  that  lives  within  his  neighborhood. 
I  lately  met  with  two  or  three  odd  instances  of  that  general 
respect  which  is  shewn  to  the  good  old  knight.  He  would  needs 
carry  Will  Wimble  and  myself  with  him  to  the  country  assizes. 
As  we  were  upon  the  road,  Will  Wimble  joined  a  couple  of 
plain  men  who  rid  before  us,  and  conversed  with  them  for  stm3 
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time,  during  which  my  friend   Sir  Roger  acquainted  me  with 
their  characters. 

'  The  first  of  them,'  says  he,  '  that  has  a  spaniel  by  his  side 
is  a  yeoman  of  about  a  hundred  pounds  a  year,  an  honest  man 
He  is  just  within  the  game-act,  and  qualified  to  kill  a  hare  or  a 
pheasant.  He  knocks  down  a  dinner  with  his  gun  twice  or 
ihrice  a  week,  and  by  that  means  lives  much  cher.ver  than  those 
who  have  not  so  good  an  estate  as  himself.  He  would  be  a  good 
neighbour,  if  he  did  not  destroy  so  many  partridges.  In  short, 
he  is  a  very  sensible  man  ;  shoots  flying ;  and  has  been  several 
times  foreman  of  the  Petty  Jury. 

'  The  other  that  rides  along  vdth  him  is  Tom  Touchy,  a  fel- 
low famous  for  taking  the  law  of  everybody.  There  is  not  one 
in  the  town  where  he  lives  that  he  has  not  sued  at  a  quarter- 
sessions.  The  rogue  had  once  the  impudence  to  go  to  law  with 
the  widow.  His  head  is  full  of  costs,  damages,  and  ejectments. 
He  plagued  a  couple  of  honest  gentlemen  so  long  for  a  trespass 
in  breaking  one  of  his  hedges,  till  he  w^as  forced  to  sell  the 
ground  it  enclosed  to  defray  the  charges  of  the  prosecution  ;  his 
father  left  him  fourscore  pounds  a  year,  but  he  has  cast  and 
Ijcen  cast  so  often,  that  he  is  not  now  worth  thirty.  I  suppose 
he  is  going  upon  the  old  business  of  the  Willow  Tree.' 

As  Sir  Roger  was  giving  me  this  account  of  Tom  Touchy, 
"Will  Wimble  and  his  two  companions  stopped  short  till  we 
came  up  to  them.  After  ha\ing  paid  their  respects  to  Sii 
Roger,  Will  told  him  that  Mr.  Touchy  and  he  must  appeal  to 
huu  upon  a  dispute  that  arose  between  thom.  Will,  it  seems, 
had  been  giving  his  fellow-travellers  an  account  of  his  angling 
one  day  in  such  a  hole  ;  when  Tom  Touchy,  instead  of  hearing 
out  his  story,  told  him  that  Mr.  Such-an-one,  if  he  pleased, 
might  take  the  law  of  him  for  fishing  in  that  part  of  the  river. 
Lly  friend  Sir  Roger  heard  them  both,  upon  a  round  trot ;  and 
after  ha\-ing  paused  some  time,  told  them,  with  the  air  of  a  man 
who  would  not  give  his  judgment  rashly,  that   much  might  ba 
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said  on  both  sides.  They  were  neither  of  them  dissatisfied  with 
the  knight's  determination,  because  neither  of  them  found  him- 
self in  the  wrong  by  it ;  upon  which  wc  made  the  best  of  our 
way  to  the  assizes. 

The  court  was  sat  before  Sir  Roger  came:  but  not- 
withstanding all  the  justices  had  taken  their  jilaces 
upon  the  bench,  they  made  room  for  the  old  knight  at 
the  head  of  them ;  who,  for  his  reputation  in  the 
country,  took  occasion  to  whisper  in  the  judge's  ear, 
that  he  was  glad  his  lordship  had  met  with  so  much  good 
weather  in  his  circuit.  I  was  listening  to  the  proceedings  of  the 
court  with  much  attention,  and  infinitely  pleased  with  that 
great  appearance  and  solemnity  which  so  properly  accompanies 
such  a  public  administration  of  our  laws,  when,  after  about  an 
hour's  sitting,  I  observed,  to  my  great  surprise,  in  the  midst  of 
a  trial,  that  my  friend  Sir  Eoger  was  getting  up  to  speak.  I 
was  in  some  pain  for  him,  until  I  found  he  had  acquitted  him- 
self of  two  or  three  sentences,  with  a  look  of  much  business  and 
great  intrepidity. 

Upon  his  first  rising,  the  court  was  hushed,  and  a  general 
whisj^er  ran  among  the  country  people  that  Sir  Eoger  was  up. 
The  speech  he  made  was  so  little  to  the  purpose,  that  I  shall 
not  trouble  my  readers  with  an  account  of  it ;  and  I  believe  was 
not  so  much  designed  by  thj  knight  himself  to  inform  the  court, 
as  to  give  him  a  figure  in  my  eye,  and  keep  up  his  credit  in  the 
country. 

I  was  highly  delighted  when  the  court  rose,  to  see  the  gentle- 
men of  the  country  gathering  about  my  old  friend,  and  striving 
who  should  compliment  him  most  ;  at  the  same  time  that  the 
ordinary  people  gazed  upon  him  at  a  distance,  not  a  little  ad- 
mirmg  his  courage,  that  was  not  afraid  to  sj^eak  to  the  judge. 

In  our  return  home  we  met  with  a  very  odd  accident,  which  I 
cannot  forbear  relating,  because  it   shows  how  desirous  all  who 
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know  Sir  Eoger  are  of  giving  him  marks  of  their  esteem.  When 
■we  were  arrived  upon  the  verge  of  his  estate,  we  stopped  at  a 
little  inn  to  rest  ourselves  and  our  horses.  The  man  of  the 
house  had  it  seems  been  formerly  a  servant  in  the  knight's 
family  ;  and  to  do  honor  to  his  old  master, had  sometime  since, 
unknown  to  Sir  Eoger,  put  him  up  in  a  sign-post  before  the 
door  ;  so  that  the  knight's  head  had  hung  out  upon  the  road 
about  a  week  before  he  himself  know  anything  of  the  matter. 
As  soon  as  Sir  Roger  was  acquainted  with  it,  finding  that  his 
servant's  indiscretion  proceeded  wholly  from  affection  and  good- 
will, he  only  told  him  that  he  had  made  him  too  high  a  compli- 
ment ;  and  when  the  fellow  seemed  to  think  that  could  hardly 
be,  added,  with  a  more  decisive  look,  that  it  was  too  great  an 
honour  for  any  man  under  a  duke  ;  but  told  him,  at  the  same 
time,  that  it  might  be  altered  with  a  very  few  touches,  and  that 
he  himself  would  be  at  the  charge  of  it.  Accordingly,  they  got 
a  painter  by  the  knight's  directions  to  add  a  pair  of  whiskers  to 
the  face,  and,  by  a  little  aggravation  of  the  features,  to  change 
it  into  the  Saracen's  head.  I  should  not  have  known  this  story 
had  not  the  innkeeper,  upon  Sir  Eoger's  alighting,  told  him, 
in  my  hearing,  that  his  honour's  head  was  brought  bade 
last  night  with  the  alterations  that  he  had  ordered  to  be  made 
in  it.  Upon  this  my  friend,  with  his  usual  cheerfnlness,  related 
the  particulars  above  mentioned,  and  ordered  the  head  to  be 
brought  into  the  room.  I  could  not  forbear  discovering 
greater  expressions  of  mirth  than  ordinary  upon  the  ap- 
pearance of  this  monstrous  face,  under  which,  notwithstand- 
ing it  was  made  to  frown  and  stare  in  a  most  extraordin- 
ary manner,  I  could  still  discover  a  distant  resemblance  of  my 
old  friend.  Sir  Eoger,  upon  seeing  me  laugh,  desired  me  to  tell 
him  traly  if  I  thought  it  possible  for  people  to  know  him  in 
that  disguise.  I  at  first  kept  my  usual  silence  ;  but  upon  the 
knight's  conjuring  me  to  tell  him  whether  it  was  not  still  more 
like  himself  than  a  Saracen,  I  composed  my  countenance  in  the 
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best  manner  I  could,  and  replied  that  '  much  might  be  said  on 
both  sides.' 

These  several  adventures,  with  the  knight's  beha\-iour  in 
them,  gave  me  as  pleasant  a  day  as  ever  I  met  with  in  any  of  my 
travels. 


Viri.    ON  PARTY  DIVISIONS. 

My  worthy  friend  Sir  Roger,  when  we  are  talking  of  the  malice 
of  parties,  very  frequently  tells  us  an  accident  that  hajipened 
to  him  when  he  was  a  school-boy,  which  was  at  the  time  when 
the  feuds  ran  high  between  the  Eoundheads  and  Cavaliers. 
This  worthy  knight,  being  then  but  a  stripling,  had  occasion  to 
inquire  which  was  the  way  to  St.  Anne's  Lane,  upon  which 
the  person  whom  he  spoke  to,  instead  of  answering  his  question, 
called  him  a  young  popish  cur,  and  asked  him  who  had  made 
Anne  a  saint.  The  boy,  being  in  some  confusion,  inquired  of 
the  next  he  met  which  was  the  way  to  Anne's  Lane,  but  was 
called  a  prick-eared  cur  for  his  pains,  and  instead  of  being 
shewn  the  way,  was  told  that  she  had  been  a  saint  before  he 
was  born,  and  would  be  one  after  he  was  hanged.  '  Upon  this,' 
says  Sir  Eoger,  'I  did  not  think  fit  to  repeat  the  former  question, 
but  going  into  every  lane  of  the  neighborhood,  asked  what 
they  called  the  name  of  that  lane.'  By  which  ingenious  arti- 
fice he  found  out  the  place  he  inquired  after,  without  giving 
offence  to  any  party.  Sir  Roger  generally  closes  this  narrative 
with  reflections  on  the  mischief  that  parties  do  in  the  country, 
how  they  spoil  good  neighboi-hood,  and  make  honest  gentle- 
men hate  one  another ;  besides  ihat  they  manifestly  tend  to 
the  prejudice  of  the  land-tax,  and  the  destruction  of  the  game. 
There  cannot  a  greater  judgment  befall  a  country  than  such 
a  dreadful  spirit  of  division  as  rends  a  government  into  two 
distinct  people,  and  makes  them  greater  strangers,  and  more 
averse  to  one  another,  than  if  they  were  actually  two  different 
nations.     The  effects  of  such  a   division  are  peruacious  to  the 
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last  degree,  aot  only  -^sith  regard  to  those  advantages -which  they 
give  the  common  enem.y,  but  to  those  private  evils  ■which  they 
produce  in  the  heart  of  almost  every  particular  person.  This 
influence  is  very  fatal  both  to  men's  morals,  and  their  under- 
standings ;  it  sinks  the  virtue  of  a  nation,  and  not  only  so,  but 
destroys  even  common  sense. 

A  furious  party  spirit,  when  it  rages  in  its  full  violence,  exerts 
itself  in  civil  war  and  bloodshed ;  and  when  it  is  under  its  great- 
est restramts,  naturally  breaks  out  in  falsehood,  detraction,  cal- 
umny, and  a  partial  administration  of  justice.  In  a  word,  it  fills 
a  nation  with  spleen  and  rancour,  and  extinguishes  all  the  seeds 
of  good  nature,  compassion,  and  humanity. 

I  do  not  know  whether  I  have  obsen^ed  in  any  of  my  former 
papers,  that  my  friends  Sir  Roger  de  Coverley  and  Sh  Andrew 
Freeport  are  of  different  i^rinciples,  the  first  of  them  inclined  to 
be  landed,  and  the  other  to  the  moneyed  interest.  This  humour 
is  so  moderate  in  each  of  them,  that  it  i^roceeds  no  further  than 
to  an  agreeable  raillery,  which  verj'  often  diverts  the  rest  of  the 
club.  I  find,  however,  that  the  knight  is  a  much  stronger  Tory 
in  the  counti7  than  in  the  town,  which,  as  he  has  told  me  in 
my  ear,  is  absolutely  necessary  for  the  keeping  of  his  interest. 
In  all  our  journey  from  London  to  his  house  we  did  not  so  much 
as  bait  at  a  Whig  inn ;  or  if  by  chance  the  coachman  stopped 
at  a  wrong  place,  one  of  Sir  Eoger's  servants  would  ride  up  to 
his  master  full  speed,  and  whisper  to  him  that  the  master  of  the 
house  was  against  such  an  one  in  the  last  election.  This  often 
betrayed  us  into  hard  beds  and  bad  cheer,  for  we  were  not  so  in- 
quisitive about  the  inn  as  the  inkeeper ;  and,  pro\'ided  our  land- 
lord's principles  were  sound,  did  not  take  any  notice  of  the  stile- 
ness  of  his  provisions.  This  I  found  still  the  more  inconveni.nt 
because  the  better  the  host  was,  the  worse  generally  were  his 
accommodfticn  ;  the  fellow  knowing  very  well  that  those  who 
were  his  friends  would  take  up  with  coarse  diet  and  an  hard 
lodging.     For  the .e  reasons,  all  the  while  I  was  upon  the  roud 
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I  dreaded  entering  into  the  house  of  any  one  that  Sir  Eoger  had 
applauded  for  an  honest  man. 

Since  my  stay  at  Sir  Roger's  in  the  country,  I  daily  find  more 
instances  of  this  narrow  party  humour.  Being  upon  the  bowling- 
green  at  a  neighboring  market  town  the  other  day  (for  that  is  the 
place  where  the  gentleman  of  one  side  meet  oncea  week,)  I  observed 
a  stranger  among  them,  of  a  better  presence  and  genteeler  behav- 
iour than  ordinary ;  but  was  much  surprised  that,  notwithstand- 
ing he  was  a  very  fair  bettor,  nobody  would  take  him  up.  But 
upon  enquiry  1  found  that  he  was  one  who  had  given  a  disagree- 
able vote  in  a  former  parliament,  for  which  reason  there  was 
not  a  man  upon  the  bowling  green  who  would  have  so  much 
correspondence  with  him  as  to  win  his  money  off  him. 

Among  other  instances  of  this  nature,  I  must  not  omit  one 
which  concerns  myself.  Will  Wimble  was  the  other  day  relat- 
ing several  strange  stories  that  he  had  picked  up,  nobody  knows 
where,  of  a  certain  great  man ;  and  upon  my  staring  at  him,  as 
one  that  was  surjDrised  to  hear  such  things  in  the  country,  which 
had  never  been  so  much  as  whispered  in  the  town.  Will  stopped 
short  in  the  thread  of  his  discourse,  and  after  dinner  asked  my 
friend  Sir  Eoger  in  his  ear  if  he  was  sure  that  I  was  not  a  fanatic. 

It  gives  me  a  serious  concern  to  see  such  a  spirit  of  dissension 
in  t^je  country,  not  only  as  it  destroys  virtue  and  common-sense, 
and  renders  us  in  a  manner  barbarians  towards  one  another, 
but  as  it  perpetuates  our  animosities,  widens  our  breaches, 
and  transmits  our  present  passions  and  prejudices  to  our  pos- 
terity. For  my  own  part,  I  am  sometimes  afraid  that  I  discover 
the  seeds  of  a  civil  war  in  these  our  divisions,  and  therefore 
cannot  but  bewail,  as  in  their  first  principles,  the  miseries  and 
calamities  of  our  children. 


rx.    SIR    ROGER  AND    THE    GIPSIES. 

As  I  was  yesterday  riding  out  in  the  fields  with  my  friend  Sir 
Pioger,  we  saw,  at  a  litt'e  distance  fiom  us  a  troop  of  gipsies. 
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Upon  the  first  discovery  of  them,  my  friend  was  in  some  doubt 
whether  he  should  noi  exert  the  justice  of  peace  upon  such  a 
band  of  lawless  vagrants  ;  but  not  having  his  clerk  with  him, 
who  is  a  necessary  counsellor  on  these  occasions,  and  fearing 
that  his  poultry  might  fare  the  worse  for  it,  he  let  the  thought 
drop ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  gave  me  a  particular  account  of 
the  mischiefs  they  do  in  the  country,  in  steaUng  people's  goods, 
and  spoiling  their  servants.  '  If  a  stray  piece  of  linen  hangs 
upon  a  hedge,'  says  Sir  Eoger,  'they  are  sure  to  have  it;  if  a 
hog  loses  his  way  in  the  fields,  it  is  ten  to  one  but  he  becomes 
their  prey ;  our  geese  cannot  live  in  peace  for  them ;  if  a  man 
prosecutes  them  with  severity  his  hen-roost  is  sure  to  pay 
for  it.  They  generally  straggle  into  these  parts  about  this  time 
of  the  year,  and  set  the  heads  of  our  servant-maids  so  agog  for 
husbands  that  we  do  not  expect  to  have  any  business  done  as  it 
should  be,  whilst  they  are  in  the  country.  I  have  an  honest 
dairj--maid  who  crosses  their  hands  with  a  piece  of  silver  every 
summer,  and  never  fails  being  promised  the  handsomest  joung 
fellow  in  the  parish  for  her  pains.  Your  friend  the  butler  has 
been  fool  enough  to  be  seduced  by  them  ;  and  though  he  is  sure 
to  lose  a  knife,  a  fork,  or  a  spoon  every  time  his  fortune  is  told 
him,  generally  shuts  himself  up  in  the  pantry  with  an  old  gipsey 
"for  about  half  an  hour  once  in  a  twelvemonth.  Sweeth^rts 
are  the  things  they  live  upon,  which  they  bestow  very  plentifully 
upon  all  those  that  apply  themselves  to  them.  You  see  now  and 
then  some  handsome  young  jades  among  them ;  the  sluts  have 
veiy  often  white  teeth  and  black  eyes." 

Sir  Eoger  observing  that  I  listened  wtth  great  attention  to 
his  account  of  a  people  who  were  so  entirely  new  to  me,  told 
me,  that  if  I  would,  they  should  tell  us  our  fortunes.  As  I  was 
very  well  pleased  with  the  knight's  proposal,  we  rid  up  and 
communicated  our  hands  to  them.  A  Cassandra  ef  the  crew, 
after  having  examined  my  lines  very  diligently,  told  me  some 
particulars  which  I  do  not  tliink  proper  to  relate.     My  friend 
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Sir  Roger  alighted  from  his  horse,  and  exposing  his  palm  to 
two  or  three  that  stood  by  him,  they  crumpled  it  into  all  shapes, 
and  diligently  scanned  every  wrinkle  that  could  be  made  in  it, 
when  one  of  them,  who  was  older  and  more  sunburnt  than 
the  rest,  told  him,  that  he  had  a  widow  in  his  line  of  life.  Upon 
which  the  knight  cried :  '  Go,  go,  you  arc  an  idle  baggage  ; '  and 
at  the  same  time  smiled  upon  me.  The  gipsy,  finding  he  was 
not  displeased  in  his  heart,  told  him,  after  a  further  inquiry 
into  his  hand,  that  his  true  love  was  constant,  and  that  she 
should  dream  of  him  to-night.  My  old  friend  cried  '  Pish ! ' 
and  bid  her  go  on.  The  gipsy  told  him  that  he  was  a 
bachelor,  but  would  not  be  so  long ;  and  that  he  was  dearer 
to  somebody  than  he  thought.  The  knight  still  repeated,  she 
was  an  idle  baggage,  and  bid  her  go  on.  '  Ah,  master,'  says  the 
gipsy,  '  that  roguish  leer  of  yours  makes  a  pretty  woman's 
heart  ache ;  you  ha'n't  not  that  simper  about  the  mouth  for 
nothing.'  The  uncouth  gibberish  with  which  all  this  was  ut- 
tered, like  the  darkness  of  an  oracle,  made  us  the  more  atten- 
tive to  it.  To  be  short,  the  knight  left  the  money  v/ith  her 
that  he  had  crossed  her  hand  with,  and  got  up  again  on  hia 
horse. 

As  we  were  riding  away.  Sir  Eoger  told  me  that  he  knew 
several  sensible  people  who  believed  these  gipsies  now  and  then 
foretold  very  strange  things ;  and  for  half  an  hour  together  ap- 
peared more  jocund  than  ordinary.  In  the  height  of  his  good 
humour,  meeting  a  common  beggar  upon  the  road,  who  was  no 
conjurer,  as  he  went  to  relieve  him,  he  found  his  pocket  wa3 
picked — that  being  a  kind  of  palmistry  at  which  this  race  of 
vermin  are  very  dexterous. 

I  might  here  entertain  my  readers  with  historical  remarks 
on  this  idle  profligate  people,  who  infest  all  the  countries  of 
Europe,  and  live  in  the  midst  of  governments  in  a  kind  of 
commonwealth  by  themselves.  But  instead  of  entering  into 
observations  of  this  nature,  I  shall  fill  the  remaining  part  of 
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my  paper  with  a  story,  which  is  still  fresh  in  Holland,  and  was 
printed  in  or.e  of  our  monthly  accounts  about  twenty  years  ago. 
'  As  the  trekschujii,  or  hackney -boat,  which  carries  passengers 
from  Leyden  to  Amsterdam,  was  putting  off,  a  boy  runnir;^ 
along  the  side  of  the  canal  desired  to  be  taken  in,  which  the 
master  of  the  boat  refused,  because  the  lad  had  not  money 
enough  to  pay  the  usual  fare.  An  eminent  merchant  being 
l^leased  with  the  looks  of  the  boy,  and  secretly  touched  with 
compassion  towards  him,  paid  the  money  for  him,  and  ordered 
him  to  be  taken  on  board.  Upon  talking  with  him  afterwards, 
he  found  that  he  could  speak  readily  in  three  or  four  languages, 
and  learned  upon  further  examination  that  he  had  been 
stolen  away  when  he  was  a  child  by  a  gipsy,  and  had 
rambled  ever  since  with  a  gang  of  those  strollers  up  and  down 
several  parts  of  Europe.  It  happened  that  the  merchant> 
whose  heart  seems  to  have  inclined  towards  the  boy  by  a  secret 
kind  of  instinct,  had  himself  lost  a  child  some  years  before.  The 
parents,  after  a  long  search  for  him,  gave  him  for  drowned  in 
one  of  the  canals  with  which  that  country  abounds ;  and  the 
mother  was  so  afflicted  at  the  loss  of  a  .fine  boy,  who 
was  her  only  son,  that  she  died  for  grief  of  it.  Upon 
laying  together  all  particulars,  and  examining  the  several 
moles  and  marks  by  which  the  mother  used  to  describe  the 
child  when  he  was  first  missing,  the  boy  proved  to  be  the  son  of 
the  merchant  whose  heart  had  so  unaccountably  melted  at  the 
sight  of  him.  The  lad  was  \-fery  well  pleased  to  find 
"a  father  who  was  so  rich,  and  likely  to  leave  him  a 
good  estate ;  the  father,  on  the  other  hand,  was  not 
a  little  delightel  to  see  a  son  return  to  him  whom  he 
had  given  up  for  lost,  with  such  a  strength  of  consti- 
tution, sharpness  of  understanding,  and  skill  in  languages.' 
Here  the  printed  story  leaves  off  ;  but  if  I  may  give  credit  to  re- 
ports, our  linguist  having  received  such  extraordinary  rudiments 
towards  a  good  education,  was  afterwards  trained  up  in  every- 
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thine;  that  becomes  a  gentleman ;  wearing  off  by  little  and  little 
all  the  vicious  habits  and  practices  that  he  had  been  used  to  in 
the  course  of  his  peregrinations.  Nay,  it  is  said  that  he  has 
since  been  emplo.yed  in  foreign  courts  upon  national  business, 
with  great  reputation  to  himself  and  honor  to  those  who  sent 
him,  and  that  he  has  visited  several  countries  as  a  public 
minister  in  which  he  formerly  wandered  as  a  gipsy. 


X.    OPINIONS   ENTERTAINED    OF  '  THE    SPECTATOR '    IN    THE  COUNTRY. 

It  is  usual  for  a  man  who  loves  country  sport  to  preserve  the 
game  in  his  own  grounds,  and  divert  himself  upon  those  that 
belong  V)  his  neighbour.  My  friend  Sir  Eoger  generally  goes 
two  or  three  miles  from  his  house  and  gets  into  the  frontiers  of 
his  estate,  before  he  beats  about  in  search  of  a  hare  or  partridge, 
on  purpose  to  spare  his  own  fields,  where  he  is  always  sure  of 
finding  diversion,  when  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst.  By  this 
means  the  breed  about  his  house  has  time  to  increase  and 
multiplj',  besides  that  the  sport  is  the  more  agreeable  when  the 
game  is  harder  to  come  at,  and  where  it  does  not  lie  so  thick 
as  to  produce  any  perplexity  or  confusion  in  the  pursuit.  For 
these  reasons,  the  country  gentleman,  hke  the  fox,  seldom  preys 
near  his  own  home. 

In  the  same  manner  I  have  made  a  month's  excursion  out  of 
the  town,  wtiich  is  the  great  field  of  game  for  sportsmen  of  my 
species,  to  try  my  fortune  in  the  country,  where  I  have  started 
several  subjects,  and  hunted  them  down  with  some  pleasure  to 
myself,  and  I  hope  to  others.  I  am  here  forced  to  use  a  great 
deal  of  diligence  before  I  can  spring  anything  to  my  mind, 
wliereas  in  town,  whilst  I  am  following  one  character,  it  is  ten 
to  one  but  I  am  crossed  in  my  way  by  another,  and  put  up  such 
a  variety  of  old  creatures  in  both  sexes,  that  they  foil  the  scent 
of  one  another,  and  puzzle  the  chase.     My  greatest  difficulty  in 
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the  cotmtiy  is  to  find  sport,  and  in  town  to  choose  it.  In  the 
meantime,  as  I  have  given  a  whole  month's  rest  to  the  cities  of 
London  and  Westminster,  I  promise  myself  abundance  of  new 
game  upon  my  return  thither. 

It  is  indeed  high  time  for  me  to  leave  the  countiy,  since  I  find 
the  whole  neighbomhood  begin  to  grow  very  inquisitive  after 
my  name  and  character :  my  love  of  sohtude,  taciturnity,  and 
particular  way  of  life,  ha\ing  raised  a  great  curiosity  in  all  these 
parts. 

The  notions  which  have  been  fi-amed  of  me  are  various  ;  some 
look  upon  me  as  very  proud,  some  as  veiy  modest,  and  some  as 
very  melancholy.  Will  Wimble,  as  my  friend  the  butler  tells  me, 
obser\'ing  me  very  much  alone,  and  extremely  silent  when  I  am 
in  company,  is  afi-aid  I  have  killed  a  man.  The  country  people 
seem  to  suspect  me  for  a  conjurer  ;  and  some  of  them,  hearing 
of  the  visit  which  I  made  to  Moll  White,  will  needs  have  it  that 
Sir  Eoger  has  brought  do-mi  a  cunning  man  with  him,  to  cure 
the  old  woman,  and  free  the  country  from  her  channs.  So 
that  the  character  which  I  go  under  in  part  of  the  neighbour- 
hood is  what  they  here  call  a  white  witch. 

A  justice  of  the  peace,  who  hves  about  five  miles  off,  and  is 
not  of  Sir  Eoger's  part}',  has,  it  seems,  said  twice  or  thrice  at 
his  table,  that  he  wishes  Sir  Eoger  does  not  harbour  a  Jesuit 
in  his  house,  and  that  he  thinks  the  gentlemen  of  the  countiy 
would  do  very  well  to  make  me  give  some  account  of  myself. 

On  the  other  side,  some  of  Sir  Eoger's  friends  are  afraid  the 
old  knight  is  imposed  upon  by  a  designing  fellow  ;  and  as 
they  have  heard  that  he  converses  very  promiscuously  when  he 
is  in  town,  do  not  know  but  he  has  brought  down  with  him 
some  discarded  Whig,  that  is  sullen,  and  says  nothing  because 
he  is  out  of  place. 

Such  is  the  variety  of  opinions  which  are  here  entertained  of 
me,  so  that  I  pass  among  some  for  a  disaffected  person,  and 
among  others  for  a  popish  priest  ;  among   some  for  a  wizard 
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and  among  otliers  for  a  murderer  ;  and  all  this  for  no  other 
reason  that  I  can  imagine,  but  because  I  do  not  hoot  and  hal- 
loo, and  make  a  noise.  It  is  true  ray  friend  Sir  Eoger  tells 
them  that  it  is  my  way,  and  that  I  am  only  a  philosoijher  ;  but 
this  will  not  satisfy  them.  They  think  there  is  more  in  me  than 
he  discovers,  and  that  I  do  not  hold  my  tongue  for  nothing. 

For  these  and  other  reasons  I  shall  set  out  for  London  to- 
morrow, having  found  by  experience  that  the  country  is  not  a 
place  for  a  person  of  my  temper,  who  does  not  love  jollity,  and 
what  they  call  good  neighborhood.  A  mun  that  is  out  of  hu- 
mour when  an  unexpected  guest  breaks  in  upon  him,  and  does 
not  care  for  sacrificing  an  afternoon  to  every  chance-comer,  that 
will  be  the  master  of  his  own  time,  and  the  pursuer  of  his  own 
iaclhiations,  makes  but  a  very  unsociable  figure  in  this  kind  of 
life.  I  shall  therefore  retire  into  the  town,  if  I  may  make  use 
of  that  phrase,  and  get  into  the  crowd  again  as  fast  as  I  can,  in 
order  to  be  alone.  I  can  there  raise  what  speculations  I  please 
upon  others,  without  being  observed  myself,  and  at  the  same 
time  enjoy  all  the  advantages  of  company  with  all  the  privileges 
of  solitude.  In  the  meanwhile,  to  finish  the  month,  and  con- 
clude these  my  rural  speculations,  I  shall  here  insert  a  letter 
from  my  friend  Will  Honeycomb,  who  has  not  hved  a  month 
for  these  forty  years  out  of  the  smoke  of  London,  and  raUies  me 
after  his  way  upon  my  country  life. 

'  Dear  Spec. — I  suppose  this  letter  will  find  thee  picking  of 
daisies,  or  smelling  to  a  lock  of  hay,  or  passing  away  thy  time 
in  some  innocent  country  diversion  of  the  like  nature.  I  have, 
however,  orders  from  the  club  to  summon  thee  up  to  town,  being 
all  of  us  cursedly  afraid  thou  wilt  not  be  able  to  relish  our  com- 
pany after  thy  conversations  with  Moll  White  and  Will  Wimble. 
Pr'ythee  don't  send  us  up  any  more  stories  of  a  cock  and  a  bull, 
nor  frighten  the  town  with  spirits  and  witches.  Thy  specula- 
tions begin  to  smell  confoundedly  of  woods  and  meadows.  If 
thou  doot  not  come  up  quickly,  we  shall  conclude  that  thou  art 
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in  love  with  one  of  Sir  Roger's  dairy-maids.  Service  to  the 
knight.  Sir  Andrew  is  grown  the  cock  of  the  club  since  he  loft 
ns,  and  if  he  does  not  return  quickly,  will  make  every  mother's 
son  of  us  commonwealth's  men.     Dear  Spec,  thine  eternally, 

Will  Honeycomb.' 


XI.    SIR    ROGER    IN   LONDON. 

I  was  this  morning  surprised  with  a  great  knocking  at  the 
door,  when  my  landlady's  daughter  came  up  to  me,  and  told  me 
there  was  a  man  below  who  desired  to  speak  with  me.  Upon  my 
asking  her  who  it  was,  she  told  me  it  was  a  very  grave  elderly  per- 
son, but  that  she  did  not  know  his  name.  I  immediately  went 
down  to  him,  and  found  him  to  be  the  coachman  of  my  worthy 
friend.  Sir  Eoger  de  Coverlej'.  He  told  me  that  his  master  came 
to  town  last  night,  and  would  be  glad  to  take  a  turn  with  me  in 
Gray's  Inn  walks.  As  I  was  wondering  in  myself  what  had 
brought  Sir  Eoger  to  town,  not  having  lately  received  any  letter 
from  him,  he  told  me  that  his  master  was  come  up  to  get  a  sight 
of  Prince  Eugene,  and  that  he  desired  I  would  immediately  meet 
him. 

I  was  not  a  little  pleased  with  the  curiosity  of  the  old  knight, 
though  I  did  not  much  wonder  at  it,  having  heard  him  say  more 
than  once,  in  private  discourse,  that  he  looked  upon  Prince 
Eugenic  (for  so  the  knight  always  calls  him)  to  be  a  greater 
man  than  Scanderbeg. 

I  was  no  sooner  come  into  Gray's  inn  walks  but  I  heard  my 
friend  upon  the  terrace  hemming  twice  or  thrice  to  himself  with 
.great  vigor  ;  for  he  loves  to  clear  his  pipes  in  good  air  (to  make 
use  of  his  own  phrase),  and  is  not  a  little  pleased  with  an.yone 
who  takes  notice  of  the  strength  which  he  still  exerts  in  his 
morning  hems. 

I  was  touched  with  a  secret  joy  at  the  sight  of  the  good  eld 
man,  who,  before  he  saw  me,  was  engaged  in  conversation  with  a 
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beggar-man  that  had  asked  an  alms  of  him.  I  could  hear  my 
friend  chide  him  for  not  finding  out  some  work ;  but  at  the  same 
time  saw  him  put  his  hand  in  his  pocket,  and  give  him  sixpence. 

Our  salutations  were  very  hearty  on  both  sides,  consisting  of 
many  kind  shakes  of  the  hand,  and  several  affectionate  looks 
which  we  cast  up  on  one  anothei*.  After  which  the  knight  told 
me  my  good  friend  the  chaplain  was  very  well,  and  much  at  my 
service  ;  and  that  the  Sunday  before  he  had  made  a  most  incom- 
parable sermon  out  of  Dr.  Barrow,  '  I  have  left,'  says  he  '  all 
my  affaii's  in  his  hands ;  and  being  willing  to  lay  an  obligation 
upon  him,  have  deposited  with  him  thirty  merks,  to  be  distri- 
buted among  his  poor  parishoners.' 

He  then  proceeded  to  acquaint  me  with  the  welfare  of  Will 
Wimble.  Upon  which  he  put  his  hand  into  his  fob  and  presented 
me  in  his  name  with  a  tobacco-stopper,  telling  me  that  Will  had 
been  busy  all  the  beginning  of  the  winter  in  turning  great  quan- 
tities of  them ;  and  that  he  made  a  present  of  one  to  every 
gentleman  in  the  country  who  has  good  principles,  and  smokes. 
He  added  that  poor  Will  was  at  present  under  great  tribulation  ; 
for  that  Tom  Touchy  had  taken  the  law  of  him  for  cutting  some 
hazel  sticks  out  of  one  of  his  hedges. 

Among  other  pieces  of  news  which  the  knight  brought  from 
his  country  seat,  he  informed  me  that  Moll  White  was  dead ; 
and  that  about  a  month  after  her  death  the  wind  was  so  very 
high  that  it  blew  down  the  end  of  one  of  his  barns.  '  But  for 
my  own  part '  says  Sir  Eoger, '  I  do  not  think  the  old  woman  had 
any  hand  in  it.' 

He  afterwards  fell  into  an  account  of  the  diversions  which  had 
passed  in  his  house  during  the  holidays ;  for  Sir  Boger,  after  the 
laudable  custom  of  his  ancestors,  always  keeps  oix;n  hnuse  at 
Christmas.  I  learned  from  him  that  he  had  killed  eight  fat 
hogs  for  this  season ;  that  he  had  dealt  about  his  chines  veiy 
liberally  amongst  his  neighbours ;  and  that  in  particular  he 
had  sent  a  string   of  hog's  puddings,  with  a  piack  of  cards,  to 
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ever}' poor  family  in  the  parish.  'I  have  often  thought',  says 
Sir  Piogei",  '  it  happens  veiy  ■well  that  Christmas  should  fall 
out  in  the  middle  of  winter.  It  is  the  most  dead,  uncomfoi"table 
time  of  the  year,  when  the  poor  people  would  suffer  \erj  much 
from  their  poverty  and  cold,  if  they  had  not  good  cheer,  warm 
fires,  and  Christmas  gambols  to  support  them.  I  love  to  rejoice 
their  poor  hearts  at  this  season,  and  to  see  the  whole  village 
merry  in  my  great  hall.  I  allow  a  double  quantity  of  malt  to  my 
small  beer,  and  set  it  a-running  for  twelve  days  to  everj'  one 
that  calls  for  it.  I  have  always  a  piece  of  cold  beef  and  a  mince 
pie  on  the  table,  and  am  wonderfully  pleased  to  see  my  tenants 
pass  away  a  whole  evening  in  playing  their  innocent  tricks,  and 
smutting  one  another.  Our  friend  Will  Wimble  is  as  meny  as 
any  of  them,  and  shews  a  thousand  roguish  tricks  upon  these 
occasions.' 

I  was  very  much  dehghted  with  the  reflection  of  my  old  friend, 
which  carried  so  much  goodness  in  it.  He  then  launched  out 
into  the  praise  of  the  late  act  of  parliament  for  securing  the 
Church  of  England,  and  told  me,  with  great  satisfaction,  that 
he  beUeved  it  already  began  to  take  effect ;  for  that  a  rigid  dis- 
senter who  chanced  to  dine  at  his  house  on  Christmas  day,  had 
been  observed  to  eat  very  plentifully  of  his  plum  porridge. 

After  having  desiJatched  all  our  country  matters.  Sir  Eoger 
made  several  inquiiies  concerning  the  club,  and  particularly  of 
his  old  antagonist,  Sir  iVndrew  Freeport.  He  asked  me,  with  a 
kind  of  smile,  whether  Sir  Andrew  had  not  taken  the  advantage 
of  his  absence  to  vent  among  them  some  of  his  repubUcan  doc- 
trines ;  but  soon  after,  gathering  up  his  countenance  into  a 
more  than  ordinaiy  seriousness,  '  Tell  me  traly,'  says  he,  '  don't 
you  think  Sir  Andrew  had  a  hand  in  the  pope's  procession  ? ' 
But  without  gi\'ing  me  time  to  answer  him,  'Well,  well,'  says 
he,  'I  know  you  are  a  wary  man,  and  do  not  care  to  talk  of 
pubUc  matters.' 

The  kniccht  then  asked  me  if  I  had  seen  Prince  Eugcnio,  and 


SIB    ROGER    DE    COVERLEY.  33 

made  me  promise  to  get  him  a  stand  in  some  convenient  place, 
■where  he  might  have  a  full  sight  of  that  extraordinary  man, 
whose  presence  does  so  much  honour  to  the  British  nation.  He 
dwelt  very  long  on  the  praises  of  this  great  general ;  and  I 
found  that  since  I  was  with  him  in  the  country,  he  had  di-awn 
many  observations  together  out  of  his  reading  in  Baker's 
Chronicle,  and  othe^r  authors,  who  always  lie  in  his  hall  win- 
dow, which  very  much  redound  to  the  honour  of  this  prince. 

Having  passed  away  the  greatest  part  of  the  morning  in 
hearing  the  knight's  reflections,  which  wera  partly  private  and 
partly  political,  he  asked  me  if  I  would  smoke  a  pipe  with  him 
over  a  dish  of  coffee  at  Squire's.  As  I  love  the  old  man,  I  take 
delight  in  complying  in  everything  that  is  agreeable  to  him,  and 
accordingly  waited  on  him  to  the  coffee  house,  where  his  vener- 
able figure  drew  upon  «s  the  eyes  of  the  whole  room.  He  had 
no  sooner  seated  himself  at  the  upper  end  of  the  high  table,  but 
he  called  for  a  clean  pipe,  a  paper  of  tobacco,  a  dish  of  coffee, 
a  wax  candle,  and  the  Supplement,  with  such  an  air  of  cheer- 
fulness and  good-humour,  that  all  the  boys  in  the  coffee-room 
(who  seemed  to  take  pleasure  in  serving  him)  were  at  once 
employed  on  his  several  errands ;  insomuch  that  nobody  else 
could  come  at  a  dish  of  tea,  until  the  knight  had  got  all  his 
conveniences  about  him. 


XII.    SIE    ROGER  S    VISIT    TO    WESTMINSTER   ABBEY. 

My  friend  Sir  Eoger  de  Coverley  told  me  the  other  night  tha  the 
had  been  reading  my  paper  upon  Westminster  Abbey,  '  in 
which,'  says  he,  'there  are  a  great  many  ingenious  fancies.'  He 
told  me,  at  the  same  time,  that  he  obsei'ved  I  had  jjromised 
another  paper  upon  the  tombs,  and  that  he  should  be  glad  to  go 
and  see  them  with  me,  not  having  visited  them  since  he  had 
read  history.  I  could  not  at  first  imagine  how  this  came  into 
the  knights's  head,  till  I  recollected  that  he  had  been  very  busy  all 
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la=t  summer  upon  Baker's  Chronicle,  which  he  has  quoted  sev- 
eral times  in  his  diputes  with  Sir  Andrew  Freeport  since  his  last 
coming  to  town.  Accordingly,  I  promised  to  call  upon  him  the 
next  morning,  that  we  might  go  together  to  the  Abbey. 

I  found  the  knight  under  the  butler's  hands,  who  always 
shaves  him.  He  was  no  sooner  dressed,  than  he  called  for  a 
glass  of  the  Widow  Trueby's  water,  which  he  told  me  he  always 
drank  before  he  went  abroad.  He  recommended  to  me  a  dram 
of  it  at  the  same  time,  with  so  much  heartiness  that  I  could  not 
forbear  drinking  it.  As  soon  as  I  had  got  it  down,  I  found  it 
very  unpalatable  ;  upon  which  the  knight,  observing  that  I  had 
made  several  TiTy  faces,  told  me  that  he  knew  I  should  not  like 
it  at  first,  but  that  it  was  the  best  thing  in  the  world  against  the 
stone  or  gravel. 

I  could  have  wished,  indeed,  that  he  had  acquainted  me  with 
the  virtues  of  it  sooner  ;  but  it  was  too  late  to  complain,  and  I 
knew  what  he  had  done  was  out  of  good-will.  Sir  Eoger  told 
me  further,  that  he  looked  upon  it  to  be  very  good  for  a  man 
whilst  he  staid  in  town,  to  keep  off  infection,  and  that  he  got 
together  a  quantity  of  it  upon  the  first  news  of  the  sickness  being 
at  Dantzick :  when  of  a  sudden,  turning  short  to  one  of  his  ser- 
vants, who  stood  behind  him,  he  bid  him  call  a  hackney-coach, 
and  take  care  it  was  an  elderly  man  that  drove  it. 

He  then  resumed  his  discourse  upon  Mrs.  Trueby's  water,  tell- 
ing me  that  the  Widow  Trueby  was  one  who  did  more  good  than 
all  the  doctors  and  apothecaries  in  the  county :  that  she  distilled 
every  poppy  that  grew  within  five  miles  of  her ;  that  she  distri- 
buted her  medicine  gratis  among  aU  sorts  of  people  ;  to  which 
the  knight  added,  that  she  had  a  very  great  jointure,  and  that 
the  whole  country  would  fain  have  it  a  match  between  him  and 
her ;  '  and  truly,'  says  Sir  Roger,  '  if  I  had  not  been  engaged, 
perhaps  I  could  not  have  done  better.' 

His  discourse  was  broken  off  by  his  man's  telling  him  he 
had  called  a  coach.     Upon  our  going  to  it,  after  ha  ing  cast  his 
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eye  npon  the  wheels,  he  asked  the  coachman  if  his  axlctree  was 
good.  Upon  the  fellow's  telling  him  he  would  warrant  it,  the 
knight  turned  to  me,  told  me  he  looked  like  an  honest  man,  and 
went  in  without  further  ceremony. 

We  had  not  gone  far,  when  Sir  lloger,  popping  out  his  head, 
called  the  coachman  down  from  his  box,  and  upon  presenting 
himself  at  the  window,  asked  him  if  he  smoked.  As  I  was  con- 
sidering what  this  would  end  in,  he  bid  him  stop  by  the  way  at 
any  good  tobacconist's,  and  take  in  a  roll  of  their  best  Virginia. 
Nothing  material  happened  in  the  remainmg  part  of  our  jour- 
ney, till  we  were  set  do\vn  at  the  west  end  of  the  Abbey. 

As  we  went  up  the  body  of  the  church,  the  knight  pointed 
at  the  trophes  upon  one  of  the  new  monuments,  and  cried  out : 
'  A  brave  man,  I  warrant  him ! '  Passing  afterwards  by  Sir 
Cloudesley  Shovel,  he  flung  his  hand  that  way,  and  cried :  '  Sir 
Cloudesley  Shovel !  a  very  gallant  man ! '  As  we  stood  before 
Busby's  tomb,  the  knight  uttered  himself  again  after  the  same 
manner :  '  Dr.  Busby !  a  great  man !  he  whipped  my  grandfather ; 
a  very  great  man !  I  should  have  gone  to  him  myself,  if  I  had 
not  been  a  blockhead ;  a  very  great  man ! ' 

We  were  immediately  conducted  into  the  little  chapel  on  the 
right  hand.  Sir  Eoger,  planting  himself  at  our  historian's 
elbow, was  very  attentive  to  everything  he  said,  particularly  to 
the  account  he  gave  us  of  the  lord  who  had  cut  off  the  king  of 
Morocco's  head.  Among  several  other  figures,  he  was  very  well 
pleased  to  see  the  statesman  Cecil  upon  his  knees ;  and  conclud- 
ing them  all  to  be  great  men,  was  conducted  to  the  figure  which 
represents  that  martyr  to  good  housewifery  who  died  by  the 
prick  of  a  needle.  Upon  our  interpreter's  telhng  us  that  she 
was  a  maid  of  honour  to  Queen  Elizabeth,  the  knight  was  very 
inquisitive  into  her  name  and  family ;  and  after  having  regarded 
her  finger  for  some  time,  '  I  wonder,'  says  he,  '  that  Six  Eichard 
Baker  has  said  nothing  of  her  in  his  Chronicle.^ 

We  weie  then  conveyed  to  the  two  coronation  chaii-s,  where 
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my  old  friend,  after  having  heard  that  the  stone  underneath 
the  most  ancient  of  them,  which  was  brought  from  Scotland, 
was  called  Jacob's  pillar,  sat  himself  down  in  the  chair;  and 
looking  Uke  the  figure  of  an  old  Gothic  king,  asked  our  inter- 
preter :  '  "What  authority  they  had  to  say  that  Jacob  had  ever 
been  in  Scotland?'  The  fellow,  instead  of  returning  him  an 
answer,  told  him  'that  he  hoped  his  honour  would  pay  his 
forfeit.'  I  could  observe  Sir  Eoger  a  little  ruffled  upon  being 
thus  trepanned ;  but  our  guide  not  insisting  upon  his  demand, 
the  knight  soon  recovered  his  good  humour,  and  whispered  in 
my  ear,  that  if  Will  "Wimble  were  with  us,  and  saw  those  two 
chairs,  it  would  go  hard  but  he  would  get  a  tobacco-stopper  out 
of  one  or  t'other  of  them. 

Sir  Eoger,  in  the  next  place,  laid  his  hand  upon  Edward  lU/s 
sword,  and  leaning  upon  the  pummel  of  it,  gave  us  the  whole 
history  of  the  Black  Prince ;  concluding,  that  in  Sir  Eichard 
Baker's  opinion,  Edward  m.  was  one  of  the  greatest  princes 
that  ever  sat  upon  the  EngUsh  throne. 

"We  were  then  shewn  Edward  the  Confessor's  tomb;  upon 
whieh  Sir  Eoger  acquainted  us,  that  he  was  the  first  that 
touched  for  the  evil :  and  afterwards  Henry  IV.'s,  upon  which 
he  shook  his  head,  and  told  us  there  was  fine  reading  of  the 
casualties  of  that  reign. 

Our  conductor  then  pointed  to  that  monument  where  there  is 
the  figure  of  one  of  our  English  kings  without  an  head;  and 
upon  giving  us  to  know  that  the  head,  which  was  of  beaten 
silver,  had  been  stole  away  several  years  since ;  '  Some  Whig, 
I'll  waiTant  you,'  says  Sir  Eoger ;  '  you  ought  to  lock  up  j^our 
kings  better;  they  will  carry  off  the  body  too,  if  you  do  not 
take  care.' 

The  glorious  names  of  Henry  V.  and  Queen  EUzabeth  gave 
the  knight  great  opportunities  of  shining,  and  of  doing  justice 
to  Sir  Eichard  Baker,  '  who,'  as  our  knight  obser\ed  with  some 
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surprise,  '  had  a  great  many  kings  in  him,  whose  monuments 
ho  had  not  seen  in  the  Abbey.' 

For  my  own  part,  I  could  not  but  be  pleased  to  see  the  knight 
shew  such  an  honest  passion  for  the  glory  of  his  country,  and 
such  a  respectful  gratitude  to  the  memory  of  its  princes. 

I  must  not  omit  that  the  benevolence  of  my  good  old  friend, 
which  flows  out  towards  every  one  he  converses  with,  made  him 
very  kind  to  our  interpreter,  whom  he  looked  upon  as  an  extra- 
ordinary man,  for  which  reason  he  shook  him  by  the  hand  at 
parting,  telling  him,  that  he  should  be  ve^y  glad  to  see  liim  at 
his  lodgings  in  Norfolk  Buildings,  and  talk  over  these  matters 
with  him  more  at  leisure. 


XIII.    SIR    BOGER   AT    THE    THEATRE. 

My  friend  Sir  Eoger  de  Coverley,  when  we  last  met  together  fit 
the  club,  told  me  that  he  had  a  great  mind  to  see  the  new  tragedy 
with  me,  assuring  me,  at  the  same  time,  that  he  had  not  been 
at  a  play  these  twenty  years.  '  The  last  I  saw,'  said  Sir  Eoger, 
'  was  The  Committee,  which  I  should  not  have  gone  to  neither, 
had  not  I  been  told  beforehand  that  it  was  a  good  Church-of- 
England  comedy.'  He  then  proceeded  to  inquire  of  me  who  this 
Distressed  Mother  was  ;  and  upon  hearing  that  she  was  Hector's 
widow,  he  told  me  that  her  husband  was  a  brave  man  ;  and 
that  when  he  was  a  school-boy,  he  had  read  his  life  at  the  end 
of  the  Dictionary.  My  friend  asked  me,  in  the  next  place,  if 
there  would  not  be  some  danger  in  coming  home  late,  in  case 
the  Mohocks  should  be  abroad.  '  I  assure  you,'  said  he,  '  I 
thought  I  had  fallen  into  their  hands  last  night  ;  for  I  observed 
two  or  three  lusty  black  men  that  followed  me  half-way  up^Fleet 
[jtreet,  and  mended  their  pace  behind  me  in  proportion  as#I  pi.r, 
on  to  go  away  from  them.  You  must  know,'  continued  the 
knight,  with  a  smile,  '  I  fancied  they  had  a  mind  to  hunt  me  ; 
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for  I  remember  an  honest  gentleman  in  my  neighbourhood  who 
was  served  such  a  trick  in  King  Charles  II. 's  time,  for  which 
reason  he  has  not  ventured  himself  in  town  ever  since  I  might 
have  shewn  them  very-  good  sport,  had  this  been  their  design  ; 
for  as  I  am  an  old  fox-hunter,  I  should  have  turned  and  dodged, 
and  have  played  them  a  thousand  tricks  they  had  never  seen 
in  their  lives  before.'  Sir  Roger  added,  that  if  these  gentlemen 
had  any  such  intention,  they  did  not  succeed  very  well  in  it  ; 
'  for  I  threw  them  out,'  says  he,  '  at  the  end  of  Norfolk  Street, 
where  I  doubled  the  comer,  and  got  shelter  in  my  lodgings 
before  they  could  imagine  what  had  become  of  me.  However,' 
says  the  knight,  '  if  Captain  Sentry  will  make  one  with  us  to- 
morrow night,  and  if  you  will  both  of  you  call  upon  me  about 
four  o'clock,  that  we  may  be  at  the  house  before  it  is  fall,  I  will 
have  my  coach  in  readiness  to  attend  you  ;  for  John  tells  me  he 
has  got  the  fore-wheels  mended.' 

The  captain,  who  did  not  fail  to  meet  me  there  at  the  ap- 
pointed hour,  bid  Sir  Eoger  fear  nothing,  for  that  he  had  put 
on  the  same  sword  which  he  made  use  of  at  the  battle 
of  Steenkirk.  Sir  Eoger's  servants,  and  among  the  rest  my  old 
friend  the  butler,  had,  I  found,  provided  themselves  with  good 
oaken  plants  to  attend  their  master  upon  this  occasion.  "When 
we  had  placed  him  in  his  coach,  with  myself  at  his  left  hand, 
the  captain  before  him,  and  his  butler  at  the  head  of  his  foot- 
men in  the  rear,  we  convoyed  him  in  safety  to  the  playhouse, 
where,  after  having  marched  up  the  entry  in  good  order,  the 
captain  and  I  went  in  with  him,  and  seated  him  betwixt  us  in 
the  pit.  As  soon  as  the  house  was  full,  and  the  candles  lighted, 
my  old  friend  stood  up  and  looked  about  him  with  that  pleasure 
which  a  mind  seasoned  with  humanity  naturally  feels  in  itself 
at  the  sight  of  a  multitude  of  people  who  seem  pleased  with 
one  another,  ana  partake  of  the  same  common  entertainment. 
I  could  not  but  fancy  to  myself,  as  the  old  man  stood  up  in  the 
middle  of  the  i)it,  that  he  made  a  very  proper  centre  to  a  tra- 
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gic  audiGnce.  Upon  the  entering  of  Pyrrhus,  the  knight  told 
me  that  he  did  not  believe  the  king  of  France  himself  had  a 
better  strut.  I  was,  indeed,  very  attentive  to  my  old  friend's 
remarks,  because  I  looked  upon  them  as  a  piece  of  natural  criti- 
cism, and  was  well  pleased  to  hear  him,  at  the  conclusion  of 
almost  every  scene,  telling  me  that  he  could  not  imagine  liow 
the  play  would  end.  One  while  he  appeared  much  concerned 
for  Andromache,  and  a  little  while  after  as  much  for  Hermione, 
and  was  extremely  puzzled  to  think  what  would  become  of 
Pyrrhus. 

When  Sir  Roger  saw  Andromache's  obstinate  refusal  to  her 
lover's  importunities,  he  whispered  me  in  the  ear,  that  he  was 
sure  she  would  never  have  him  ;  to  which  he  added,  with  a 
more  than  ordinary  vehemence  :  '  You  can't  imagine,  sir,  what 
it  is  to  have  to  do  with  a  widow.'  Upon  Pyrrhus  his  threaten- 
ing afterwards  to  leave  her,  the  knight  shook  his  head,  and 
muttered  to  himself  :  '  Ay,  do  if  you  can.'  This  part  dwelt  so 
much  upon  my  friend's  imagination,  that,  at  the  close  of  the 
third  act,  as  I  was  thinking  of  something  else,  he  whispered 
me  in  my  ear :  '  These  widows,  sir,  are  the  most  perverse  crea- 
tures in  the  world.  But  pray,'  says  he,  '  j'ou  that  are  a  critic, 
is  the  play  according  to  your  dramatic  rules,  as  you  call  them  ? 
Should  your  people  in  tragedy  always  talk  to  be  understood  ? 
Why,  there  is  not  a  single  sentence  in  this  play  that  I  do  not 
know  the  meaning  of.' 

The  fourth  act  very  luckily  began  before  I  had  time  to  give 
the  old  gentleman  an  answer.  '  Well,'  says  the  knight,  sitting 
down  with  great  satisfaction,  '  I  suppose  we  are  now  to  see 
Hector's  ghost.'  He  then  renewed  his  attention,  and  from  time 
to  time  fell  a-praising  the  widow.  He  made,  indeed,  a  little 
mistake  as  to  one  of  her  pages,  whom,  at  hi*  firf  t  entering,  he 
took  for  Astyanax ;  but  quickly  set  himself  right  in.  that  par- 
ticular, although  he  admitted  that  he  should  have  been  very 
glad  to  have  seen  the  little  boy ;  '  who,'  says  he,  '  must  needs  be 
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a  very  fine  child,  by  the  account  that  is  given  of  him.'  Upon 
Hermione's  going  off  with  a  menace  to  Pyrrhus,  the  audience 
gave  a  loud  clap,  to  which  Sir  Eoger  added :  '  On  my  word,  a 
notable  young  baggage ! ' 

As  there  was  a  very  remarkable  silence  and  stillness  in  the 
audience  during  the  whole  action,  it  was  natural  for  them  to 
take  the  opportunity  of  the  intervals  between  the  acts  to  ex- 
press their  opinion  of  the  plajers,  and  of  their  respective  parts 
Sir  Roger,  hearing  a  cluster  of  them  praise  Orestes,  struck  in 
with  them,  and  told  them,  that  he  thought  his  friend  Pj'lades 
•was  a  very  sensible  man.  As  they  were  afterwards  applaud- 
ing Pyrrhus,  Sir  Eoger  put  in  a  second  time ;  '  and 
let  me  tell  you,'  says  he,  '  though  he  speaks  but  little, 
I  like  the  old  fellow  in  whiskers  as  well  as  any  of  them.'  Cap- 
tain Sentry,  seeing  two  or  three  wags  who  sat  near  us,  lean  with 
an  attentive  ear  towards  Sir  Eoger,  and  fearing  lest  they  should 
smoke  the  knight,  plucked  him  by  the  elbow,  and  whispered 
something  in  his  ear,  that  lasted  till  the  opesing  of  the  fifth  act. 
The  knight  was  wonderfully  attentive  to  the  account  which 
Orestes  gives  of  Pj-rrhus  his  death  ;  and  at  the  conclusion  of  it, 
told  me  it  was  such  a  bloody  piece  of  work,  that  he  was  glad  it 
was  not  done  upon  the  stage.  Seeing  afterwards  Orestes  in  his 
raving  fit,  he  grew  more  than  ordinaiily  serious,  and  took  occa- 
sion to  moralise  (in  his  way)  upon  an  evil  conscience,  adding, 
that  Orestes  in  his  madness  looked  as  if  he  saw  something. 

As  we  were  the  first  that  came  into  the  house,  so  we  were  the 
last  that  went  out  of  it,  being  resolved  to  have  a  clear  passage 
for  our  old  friend,  whom  we  did  not  care  to  venture  among  the 
justling  of  the  crowd.  Sir  Eoger  went  out  fully  satisfied  with 
his  entertainment,  and  we  guarded  him  to  his  lodgings  in  the 
same  manner  that  we  guarded  him  to  the  playhouse ;  being 
highly  pleased,  for  my  own  part,  not  only  with  the  performance 
of  the  excellent  piece  which  had  been  presented,  but  with  the 
satisfaction  it  h.id  given  to  the  old  man. 
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XIV.    SIR    ROGER   AT    VAUXIIALL. 

As  I  was  sitting  in  my  chamber,  and  thinking  on  a  subject 
for  my  next  Spectator,  I  heard  two  or  three  irregular  bounces  at 
my  landlady's  door ;  and  upon  the  opening  of  it,  a  loud  cheerful 
voice  inquiring  whether  the  philospher  was  at  home.  The  child 
who  went  to  the  door  answered  very  innocently  that  he  did  not 
lodge  there.  I  immediately  recollected  that  it  was  my  good 
friend  Sir  Eoger's  voice,  and  that  I  had  promised  to  go  witii  him 
on  the  water  to  Spring  Garden,  in  case  it  proved  a  good  evening. 
The  knight  put  me  in  mind  of  my  promise  from  the  staircase ; 
but  told  me  that  if  I  was  speculating,  he  would  stay  below  till  I 
had  done.  Upon  my  coming  down,  I  found  all  the  cliildren  of 
the  family  got  about  my  old  friend,  and  my  landlady  herself, 
who  was  a  notable  prating  gossip,  engaged  in  a  conference  with 
him  ;  being  mightily  pleased  with  his  stroking  her  little  boy  on 
the  head,  and  bidding  him  be  a  good  child  and  mind  his  book. 

We  were  no  sooner  »jme  to  the  Temple  stairs,  but  we  were 
surrounded  with  a  crowd  of  watermen,  offering  their  respective 
services.  Sir  Koger,  after  having  looked  about  him  very  atten- 
tively, spied  one  with  a  wooden  leg,  and  immediately  gave  him 
orders  to  get  his  boat  ready.  As  we  were  walking  towards  it, 
'  Yoa  must  know,'  says  Sir  Roger,  'I  never  make  use  of  anybody 
to  row  me  that  has  not  either  lost  a  leg  or  an  arm.  I  would 
rather  bate  him  a  few  strokes  of  his  oar  than  not  employ  an 
honcrft  man  that  has  been  wounded  in  the  queen's  service.  If  I 
was  a  lord  or  a  bishop,  and  kept  a  barge,  I  would  not  put  a  fel- 
low in  my  livery  that  had  not  a  wooden  leg.' 

My  old  friend,  after  having  seated  himself,  and  trimmed 
the  boat  with  his  coachman,  who  being  a  very  sober  man, 
always  serves  for  ballast  on  these  occasions,  we  made  the  best 
of  our  way  for  Foxhall.  Sir  Roger  obliged  the  waterman  to 
give  us  the  history  of  his  right  leg ;  and  hearing  that  he 
Lad  left  it  at  La  Hogue,  with  many  particulars   which   pass- 
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ed  in  that  glorious  action,  the  knight,  in  the  triumph  of  his 
heart,  made  several  reflections  on  the  gi'eatness  of  the  British 
nation  ;  as  that  one  Englishman  could  beat  three  Frenchman  ; 
that  we  could  never  be  in  danger  of  poperj*  so  long  as  v,e  took 
care  of  our  fleet ;  that  the  Thames  was  the  noblest  river  in 
Europe ;  that  London  bridge  was  a  greater  i^iece  of  work  than 
any  of  the  seven  wonders  of  the  world ;  with  many  other  honest 
prejudices  which  naturally  cleave  to  the  heart  of  a  true  English- 
man. 

After  some  short  pause,  the  old  knight  turning  about  his  head 
twice  or  thrice  to  take  a  survey  of  this  great  metropolis,  bid  me 
observe  how  thick  the  city  wus  set  with  churches,  and  that  there 
was  scarce  a  single  steeple  on  this  side  Temple  Bar.  '  A  most 
heathenish  sight!'  says  Sir  Koger;  'there  is  no  religion  in  this 
end  of  the  town.  The  fifty  new  churches  will  veiy  much  mend 
the  prospect ;  but  church  work  is  slow,  church  work  is  slow  I' 

I  do  not  remember  I  have  an;y\vhere  mentioned  in  Sir  Eoger's 
character,  his  custom  of  saluting  everyone  that  passes  by  him 
with  a  good  morrow,  or  a  good-night.  This  the  old  man  does 
out  of  the  ovei-flowings  of  his  humanity,  though  at  the  same 
•time  it  renders  him  so  popular  among  his  country  neighbors, 
that  it  is  thought  to  have  gone  a  good  way  in  making  him  once 
or  twice  knight  of  the  shire.  He  cannot  forbear  tliis  exercise 
of  benevolence  even  in  town,  when  he  meets  with  anyone  in  his 
morning  or  evening  walk.  It  broke  from  him  to  several  boats 
that  passed  by  us  upon  the  water  ;  but,  to  the  knight's  great 
sui-prise,  as  he  gave  the  good-night  to  two  or  three  young  fellows 
a  little  before  our  landing,  one  of  them,  instead  of  returning  the 
civility,  asked  us  what  queer  old  put  we  had  in  the  boat,  and 
whether  he  was  not  ashamed  to  go  out  at  night  at  his  years  ? 
with  a  good  deal  of  the  like  Thames  ribaldry.  Sir  Roger  seemed 
a  little  shocked  at  first ;  but  at  length,  assuming  a  face  of  mag- 
istracy, told  us,  '  that  if  he  were  a  Middlesex  justice,  he  would 
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make  such  vagrants  know  that  her  majesty's  subjects  were  no 
more  to  be  abused  by  water  than  by  hmd.' 

We  were  now  arrived  at  Spring  Garden,  which  is  exquisitely 
p'easant  at  this  time  of  year.  When  I  considered  the  fragrancy 
of  the  walks  and  bowers,  with  the  choirs  of  birds  that  sung  upon 
the  trees,  and  the  loose  tribe  of  people  that  walked  under  their 
shades,  I  could  not  but  look  upon  the  place  as  a  kind  of  Maho- 
metan paradise.  Sir  Roger  told  me  it  put  him  in  mind  of  a  little 
coppice  by  hishouse  in  the  country,  whichhis  chaplain  used  to  call 
anaviary  of  nightingales.  '  You  must  understand, 'says  the  knight, 
'there  is  nothing  in  the  world  that  pleases  a  man  in  love  so  much 
as  your  nightingale.  Ah,  Mr.  Spectator!  the  many  moonlight 
nights  that  I  have  walked  by  myself,  and  thought  on  the  widow 
by  the  music  of  the  nightingale !'  He  liere  fetched  a  deep  sigh, 
and  was  falling  into  a  fit  of  musing,  when  a  mask,  which  came 
behind  him,  gave  him  a  gentle  tap  upon  the  shoulder,  and  asked 
hhn  if  he  would  drink  a  bottle  of  mead  with  her  ?  But  the 
knight,  being  startled  at  so  unexpected  familiarity,  and  displeased 
to  be  interrupted  in  his  thouf,'hts  of  the  widow,  told  her  that 
she  was  a  wanton  baggage,  and  bid  her  go  about  her  business. 

We  concluded  our  walk  with  a  glass  of  Burton  ale  and  a  slice 
of  hung  beef.  When  we  had  done  eating,  ourselves,  the  knight 
called  a  waiter  to  him,  and  bid  him  carry  the  remainder  to  the 
waterman  that  had  but  one  leg.  I  perceived  the  fellow  stared 
upon  liim  at  the  oddness  of  the  message,  and  was  going  to  be 
saucy ;  upon  which  I  ratified  the  knight's  commands  with  a 
peremptory  look. 

As  we  were  going  out  of  the  garden,  my  old  friend  thinking 
himself  obliged,  as  a  member  of  the  quorum,  to  animadvert  upon 
the  morals  of  the  place,  told  the  mistress  of  the  house,  who  sat 
at  the  bar,  that  he  should  be  a  better  customer  to  her  garden,  if 
there  were  more  nightingales  and  fewer  bad  characters. 
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XV.    DEATH  OF  SIB  ROGER. 

We  last  night  received  a  piece  of  ill  news  at  our  club,  which 
very  sensibly  afflicted  eveiy  one  of  us.  I  question  not  but  my 
readers  themselves  will  be  troubled  at  the  heaiing  of  it.  To 
keep  them  no  longer  in  suspense,  Sir  Eoger  de  Coverley  is  dead. 
He  departed  this  life  at  his  house  in  the  countrj',  after  a  few 
weeks'  sickness.  Sir  Andrew  Freeport  has  a  letter  from  one  of 
his  corresjTOndents  in  those  parts,  that  informs  him  the  old  man 
caught  a  cold  at  the  county-sessions,  as  he  was  veiy  warmly  pro- 
moting an  address  of  his  own  penning,  in  which  he  succeeded  ac- 
corcUng  to  his  wishes.  But  this  particular  comes  from  a  "VMiig 
justice  of  the  peace,  who  was  always  Sir  Roger's  enemy  and  an- 
tagonist. I  have  letters  both  from  the  chaplain  and  Captain 
Sentry,  which  mention  nothing  of  it,  but  are  filled  with  many 
particulars  to  the  honour  of  the  good  old  man.  I  have  hke- 
vdse  a  letter  from  the  butler,  who  took  so  much  care  of  me  last 
summer  when  I  was  at  the  knight's  house.  As  my  friend  the 
butler  mentions,  in  the  simplicity  of  his  heart,  several  circum- 
stances the  others  have  passed  over  in  silence,  I  shall  give  my 
reader  a  copy  of  his  letter,  without  any  alteration  or  diminution. 
'  Honoured  Sir — Knowing  that  you  was  my  old  master's 
good  friend,  I  could  not  forbear  sending  you  the  melancholy 
news  of  liis  death,  which  has  afflicted  the  whole  country  as  well 
as  his  poor  servants,  who  loved  him,  I  may  say,  better  than  we 
did  our  lives.  I  am  afraid  he  caught  his  death  at  the  last  county- 
sessions,  where  he  would  go  to  see  justice  done  to  a  poor  widow 
woman  and  her  fatherless  children,  that  had  been  wronged  by  a 
neighbouring  gentleman  ;  for  you  know,  my  good  master  was 
always  the  poor  man's  friend.  Upon  his  coming  home,  the  first 
complaint  he  made  was,  that  he  had  lost  his  roast-beef  stomach, 
not  being  able  to  touch  a  sirloin  which  was  seiTcd  up  according 
to  custom  ;  and  you  know  he  used  to  take  great  delight  in  it. 
From  that  time  forward  he  grew  worse  and  worse,  but  still  kept 
a  good  heart  to  the  last.     Indeed,  we  were   once  in  great  hoi:e 
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of  his  recovery,  upon  a  kind  message  that  was  sent  him  from 
the  widow  lady  whom  ho  had  made  love  to  the  forty  last  years 
of  his  life  ;  but  this  only  proved  a  lightning  before  his  death. 
He  has  bequeathed  to  this  lady,  as  a  token  of  his  love,  a  great 
l^carl  necklace,  and  a  couj^le  of  silver  bracelets  set  with  jewels, 
which  belonged  to  my  good  old  lady  his  mother.  He  has  be- 
queathed the  fine  white  gelding  that  he  used  to  ride  a-hunting 
upon  to  his  chaplain,  because  ho  thought  he  would  be  kind  to 
him  ;  and  has  left  you  all  his  books.  He  has  moreover  be- 
queathed to  the  chaplain  a  very  pretty  tenement,  with  good 
lands  about  it.  It  being  a  very  cold  day  when  he  made  his  will, 
he  left  for  mourning,  to  every  man  in  the  parish,  a  great  frieze 
coat,  and  to  every  woman  a  black  riding-hood.  It  was  a  mov- 
ing sight  to  see  him  take  leave  of  hi^  poor  servants,  commend- 
ing us  all  for  oiu"  fidelity,  whilst  we  were  not  able  to  speak 
a  >,ord  for  weeping.  As  we  most  of  us  are  grown  gray- 
headed  in  our  dear  master's  service,  he  has  left  us 
pensions  and  legacies,  which  we  may  live  very  com- 
fortably upon  the  remaining  part  of  our  days.  He  has 
beqixeathed  a  great  deal  more  in  charity,  which  is  not 
yet  come  to  my  knowledge ;  and  it  is  peremptorily  said  in  the 
parish  that  he  had  left  money  to  build  a  steeple  to  the  church  ; 
for  he  was  heard  to  say  some  time  ago,  that  if  he  lived  two 
years  longer  Coverlcy  church  should  have  a  steeple  to  it.  The 
chaplain  tells  everybody  he  made  a  very  good  end,  and  never 
speaks  of  him  without  tears.  'He  was  buried,  according  to  his 
own  directions,  among  the  family  of  the  Coverleys,  on  the  left 
hand  of  his  father  Sir  Arthur.  The  coffin  was  carried  by  six  of  his 
tenants,  and  the  pall  held  up  by  six  of  the  quorum.  The  whole 
parish  followed  the  corpse  with  heavy  hearts,  and  in  their  mourn- 
ing, the  men  in  frieze,  and  the  women  in  riding-hoods.  Captain 
Sentry,  my  master's  nephew,  has  taken  possession  of  the  Hall- 
house  and  the  whole  estate.  Wlien  my  old  master  saw  him  a 
little  before  his  death,  he  shook  him  by  the  hand,  and  wished 
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him  joy  of  the  estate  that  was  falling  to  him,  desiring  him  only 
to  make  a  good  use  of  it,  and  to  pay  the  several  legacies  and  the 
gifts  of  charity,  which  he  told  me  he  had  left  as  quit-rents  upon 
the  estate.  The  Captain  truly  seems  a  eourtecus  man,  though 
he  says  but  little.  He  makes  much  of  those  whom  my  master 
loved,  and  shews  great  kindness  to  the  old  house-dog  that  you 
know  my  poor  master  was  so  fond  of.  It  would  have  gone  to 
your  heart  to  have  heard  the  moans  the  dumb  creature  made  on 
the  day  of  my  master's  death.  He  has  never  joyed  himself 
since ;  no  more  has  any  of  us.  It  was  the  melancholiest  day  for 
the  poor  people  that  ever  hapj^ened  in  Worcestershire.  This  is 
all  from,  honoured  sir,  your  most  sorrowful  ser\'ant, 

Edwakd  Biscuit. 

P.S. — My  master  desired,  some  weeks  before  he  died,  that  a 
book,  which  comes  up  to  you  by  the  carrier,  should  be  given  to 
Sir  Andrew  Freeport  in  his  name.' 

This  letter,  notwithstanding  the  poor  butler's  manner  of  writing 
it,  gave  las  such  an  idea  of  our  good  old  friend,  that  upon  read- 
ing it  there  was  not  a  dry  eye  in  the  club.  Sir  Andrew  opening 
the  book,  found  it  to  be  a  collection  of  acts  of  parliament. 
There  was  in  particular  the  Act  of  Uniformity,  with  some  pass- 
ages in  it  marked  by  Sir  Eoger's  own  hand.  Sir  Andrew  found 
that  they  related  to  two  or  three  points  which  he  had  disputed 
with  Sir  Eoger  the  last  time  he  appeared  at  the  club.  Sir 
Andrew,  who  would  have  been  merry  at  such  an  incident  on 
another  occasion,  at  the  sight  of  the  old  man's  writing  burst 
into  tears,  and  put  the  book  in  his  pocket.  Captain  Sentry  in- 
forms me  that  the  knight  has  left  rings  and  mourning  for  every 
one  in  the  club. 
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Page  I.  "Sir  Roger  who  is  very  well  acquainted  with  my 
humour." — The  word  "humour"  in  Addison's  time  meai.t 
"eccentricity."  It  came  into  use  from  an  obsolete  medical 
theory  that  all  ailments  were  caused  by  certain  humours. 

Valet  de  Chambre. — A  servant  in  special  personal  atten- 
dance on  his  master. 

"  Privy  Councillor." — A  member  of  the  private  council 
of  the  Sovereign. 

"A  gray  pad." — A  pad  means  a  riding  horse. 
Page  2.   "A  secret  concarn." — Concern  is  a  phrase  now 
obsolete  for  "grief." 

"Something  of  a  humourist." — Here  also  this  word 
denotes  one  of  eccentric  character. 

Page  3.  "  There  has  not  been  a  law  suit  in  the 
parish  since  he  has  lived  among  them." — Thismaybave 
suggested  to  Pope  the  lines  in  his  description  of  the  Man  of  Koss : 

"And  since  his  coming,  lawyers  fled  the  place, 
And  vile  attorneys,  now  a  useless  race." 

"I  made  him  a  present  of  all  the  good  ser- 
mons " — Until  the  time  of  Wesley  and  Whitfield,  a  genera- 
tion after  Addison,  it  was  the  universal  custom  for  the  clergy 
to  read  their  sermons.  John  Wesley  introduced  extempore 
preaching. 

Page  4.  "A  Jack."^This  is  an  old  English  name  for  a 
pike.  "  He  takes  to  his  learning  hugeiy."  Observe  the  obsolete 
slang  of  the  period. 
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Page  5.  "Youngerbrotlier  to  a  Baronet." — A  baronet 
is  the  lowest  order  of  noble,  holding  an  hereditary  knighthood. 
Baronets  were  first  created  in  the  time  of  James  I. 

"As  he  is  a  good-natured  ofTlcious  fello-w."— 
"Officious"  is  one  who  will  do  good  offices  to  another.  The 
word  has  acquired  a  very  different  meaning. 

"He  carries  a  tulip  root  in  his  pocket." — When 
Addison  wrote,  the  mania  for  tulips  was  at  its  height,  enormous 
sums  were  given  for  tulip  roots. 

Pa^e  7.  "Will  "Wimble's  is  the  case  of  many  a 
younger  brother  of  a  great  family." — This  refers  to  the 
English  law  of  primogeniture,  which,  giving  all  the  property  to 
the  eldest  son,  often  put  the  other  brothers  in  the  position  of  help- 
less dependents. 

Observe  the  grave  and  dignified  beauty  of  the  description  of 
the  elm  walk,  and  the  delicate  humour  of  the  sentences  which 
follow. 

"  The  Ruins  of  the  Abbey." — An  Abbey  was  a  reli- 
gious house,  superior  in  degree  to  a  Piiory.  The  Abbot  as  a 
rule  wore  a  mitre,  sat  in  the  House  of  Peers,  and  ranked  but  little 
below  a  Bishop.  The  name  was  derived  from  a  Hebrew  word 
signifying  "father."  The  most  picturesque  and  beautiful  ruins 
in  Great  Britain  are  those  of  the  Abbeys. 

Page  8.  "  Mr.  Locke." — This  eminent  philosopher  was  a 
cotemporary  of  Addison.  He  founded  the  great  English  school 
of  Utilitarian  Philosophy,  which  has  been  so  worthily  carried  on 
by  Hume,  Mill  and  Spencer. 

Page  10.  •'  Sir  Roger  has  beautified  the  Church 
'ssrith  several  texts  of  his  own  choosing."— It  was  the 
custom  to  ornament  churches  with  texts  illuminated  in  gold 
and  colours. 

Page  1 1.  "The  clerk's  place." — The  clerk  was  the  repre- 
sentative of  the  lay  portion  of  the  congregation.     He  sat  in   a 
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pew  placed  directly  under  the  clergyman's  reading  desk,  and  his 
duty  was  to  read  the  responses  in  the  Church  service. 

Page  12.  "Tithe  Stealers." — The  tiihes  were  a  tax  of  tlie 
tenth  part  of  all  produce,  paid  to  support  the  Church.  This  ini- 
quitous tax  was  not  abolished  till  1825. 

"So  proper  for  it." — "Proper"  is  here  used  in  the  sen^e 
of  the  Latin  word  "  proprius." 

Page  13.  "Trophies  of  his  former  labours." — A 
trophy  was  a  monument  composed  of  the  arms  and  armour  of  a 
defeated  army.  It  was  a  custom  with  the  Greeks  to  erect  a 
trophy  after  a  victory. 

Page  15.  "  Otway." — These  verses  occur  in  Act  ii.  of  The 
O'-phan,  a  tragedy  by  Thomas  Otway,  a  poet  cotemporary  wiih 
DiyJen.  Otway  was  remarkable  for  his  pathetic  power,  Ilois 
said  to  have  died  from  starvation. 

Page  17.  "  To  dote." — To  be  imbecile. 

"  A  "switch." — The  belief  in  witchcraft  survived  the  Re- 
formation, and  caused  a  repetition  of  the  worst  horrors  of 
medireval  persecution  in  Enqlandsind  America.  The  phenomena 
of  those  abormal  conditions,  which  are  now  known  as  mesmt-ric 
or  spiritualistic,  were  a  century  ago  regarded  as  evidence  of  dia- 
bolical possession.  Men  of  the  greatest  intellect  credited  the 
evidence  of  these  witchcraft  cases,  for  instance  Sir  Matthew 
Hale.  The  belief  in  such  things  ceased  with  the  spread  of  edu- 
cation. Addison's  ridicule  of  such  superstitions  was  one  of  the 
most  effectual  weapons  used  against  them. 

Observe  the  admirable  grace  and  grave  dignity  of  the  open- 
ing sentences  of  the  seventh  chnpter. 

Page  18.  "Fishing  in  that  part  of  the  river."— Tn 
England  all  sporting  rights  are  very  jealously  preserved.  Tlie 
right  of  fishing  in  particular  portions  of  rivers  is  guarded  by  law. 
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Page  19.  "The  Assizes." — The  sessions  of  the  judges  to 
fry  all  serious  criminal  cases. 

Page  21.  The ''The  Roundheads  and  the  Cava- 
liers."— "The  Roundheads"  from  wearing  the  hair  close 
cropped — the  P.iritan  party.  Their  opponents  in  the  civil  war 
were  called  the  "  Cavaliers.'' 

Page  22.  "Spleen  and  rancour." — The  gland  called  the 
spleen  was  supposed  to  influence  the  temper,  hence  the  phrase. 

Page  23.  "A  fanatic." — A  Puritan. 

Page  24.  "A  Cassandra." — Cassandra,  daughter  of  King 
Priam  of  Troy,  who  was  given  by  Apollo  the  power  of  foretell- 
ing future  events. 

Page  26.  ''One  of  our  monthly  accounts."  —  A 
monthly  newspaper. 

Page  27.  "The  country  gentleman,  like  the  fox, 
seldom  preys  near  his  own  home." — This  alludes  to  the 
English  Game  Laws,  which  forbade  anyone,  but  the  privileged 
classes  from  killing  a  rabbit,  hare,  or  pheasant. 

Page  28.  "A  Popish  priest." — In  Addison's  time  the 
penal  laws  were  still  in  force  against  the  Catholic  clergy.  Ad- 
dison's friend,  Pope,  remarked  that  he  owed  to  the  lenity  of  the 
Government  his  being  able  to  live  unmolested.  Pope  was  a 
Catholic. 

Page  30.  "Commonwealth  men." — Republicans  or 
adherents  of  the  party  of  Cromwell. 

"Prince  Eugene." — This  great  general  commanded  the 
army  of  Italy  during  the  War  of  the  Spanish  Succession. 
He  afterwards  commanded  the  Imperial  troops  in  the  cam- 
paign conducted  by  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  against  Louis 
XIV.  He  visited  Eagland  in  1712,  to  urge  the  vigorous  prose- 
cution of  the  war  against  France,  and  to  support  the  waning 
influence  of  Marlboiovgh. 
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Page  31.  "Thirty  msrks." — A  merk  or  mirk  was  equal 
in  value  to  five  dollars. 

Page  32.  "Smutting  one  another." — Smut  is  here 
used  to  signify   "chaff"  or   "quiz." 

"The  late  Act  of  Parliament  for  securing  the 
Church  of  England." — This  refers  to  the  Act  of  Uniformity 
which  excluded  all  Nonconformists  as  "dissenters"  from  the 
benefits  of  the  endowments  of  the  State  Church. 

"The  Pope's   procession." — It    vas    the    custom,    in 
the  city    of   London,  to   celebrate    the   anniversary    of  Queen 
Elizabeth's  accession  by  a  procession,  in  which  an  effigy  of  the 
Pope  was  carried   through  the  principal  streets  and  afterwards 
buined. 

Page  33.  "A  dish  of  coffee  at  Squire's." — The  phrase 
"  a  dish  of  tea  or  coffee  "  was  common  in  the  eighteenth  century. 
"Squire's"  was  a  noted  coffee-house  near  Gray's  Inn. 

Page  34.  "The  'Widow  Trueby's  Water."— One  of 
the  many  cordials  in  fashion  at  the  time,  and  used,  if  we  may 
credit  contemporary  evidence,  chiefly  by  the  fair  sex. 

Page  35.  "  Sir  Cloudesley  Shovel." — A  famous  admiral 
of  Queen  Anne's  time.  His  ship  was  lost  on  the  return  voyage 
from  Gibraltar.     lie  was  buried  in  Westminster  Abbey. 

"  Dr.  Busby." — For  over  fifty  years  headmaster  of  West- 
minster School,  and  celebrated  for  his  severe  flogging. 

"The  figure  which  represents  that  martyr  to 
good  housewifery,  who  died  from  the  prick  of  a 

needle." — This  is  a  mistaken  notion,  founded  on  the  position 
of  the  finger  in  the  monument  of  LaJy  Elizabeth  Russell  ia 
Westminster  Abbey. 

Page  36.  "The  first  that  touched  for  the  evil." — 
Since  the  reign  of  Edward  the   Confessor   the  English   kings 
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were  supposed  to  be  gifted  with  the  power  of  curing  scrofula  by 
t  niching  the  patient.  The  Church  of  Enjland  Prayer-book, 
as  late  as  Qaeen  Anne's  time,  contained  a  special  service  for  this 
purpose. 

"Oa3  of  our  E  Tglish  kings  without  a  head." — 
The  figure  of  Henry  V.  which  is  thus  muiilaleJ. 

Page  37.  "  The  Committee." — A  comedy  of  little  merit, 
by  Sir  Robert  Howard. 

"The  Distressed  Mother." — A  drama  by  Addison's 
friend,  Ambrose  Philips. 

"Mohocks." — A  slang  name  derived  from  the  Mohawk 
Indians,  and  applied  to  certain  rakes  whose  favourite  amuse- 
ment was  to  attack  unoffending  citizens  at  night. 

Page  38.  "The  Battle  of  Steenkirk."— A  battle  in 
Belgium,  where  the  British  under  William  HI.  were  defeated 
by  the  French  under  Luxemburgh,  A.D.  1662. 

Page  41.  "Foxhall." — This  place  ot  amusement  was 
afterwards  known  as  Vauxhall. 

"La  Hogue." — On  the  northern  coast  oi  France,  the 
scene  of  the  great  naval  victory  01  1692. 

Page  42.  "Queer  old  put." — An  obsolete  slang  phrase  for 
"clown."     An  absurd  or  boorish  peison. 

"  Ribaldry." — Offensive  slang. 

Page  43.  "A  Mahometan  Paradise." — Mahomet,  the 
founder  of  the  religion  of  Islam,  promised  to  all  true  believers  tha 
enjoyment  of  a  Paradise,  on  entering  which  each  would  receive 
a  handful  of  nuts — every  nut  when  cracked  contained  a  beautiful 
girl,  who  became  the  partner  of  the  happy  recipient. 

"  Aviary  of  nightingales." — Aviary  from  avis  a  bird, 
a  collection  of  birds.  The  nightingale,  a  little  brown  bird  cele- 
brated in  ancient  Greece  and  in  Persia.  It  sings  chieflj  at  night, 
and  is  best  represented  in  America  by  the  mocking-bird. 
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•' A  bottle  of  mead." — Mead,  a  drink  inverted  by  the 
ancient  Britons,  is  a  sUan^  feiniinted  liquor  made  from  honey. 

*'  The  Waterman," — This  name  was  given  to  the  men 
who  worked  the  London  ferry-boats. 

"As  a  member  of  the  quorum — quorum  viro- 
rcrn." — The  old  form  for  enumerating  the  justices  of  the 
peace. 

"To  animadvert." — A  Latin  phrase  equivalent  to  "com- 
ment."    It  has  now  passed  out  of  use. 

Page  44.  "  Death  of  Sir  Roger." — Observe  the  pathetic 
beauty  of  this  chapter.  The  butler  is  a  specimen  of  the  old  class 
of  English  servants,  the  direct  ancestor  of  Corporal  Trim  and 
of  Sam  Weller. 

Page  45.  "A  lightening  bafore  his  death  " — A  tem- 
porary ray  of  hope  before  the  end. 

"A  great  frieze  coat." — Frieze  is  a  rough,  coarse 
cloth  of  home  manufacture. 

"The  chaplain  tells  everybody  he  made  a  very 
good  end." — The  English  Church  placed  a  great  deal  of  reli- 
ance on  the  attendance  of  the  clergyman  in  cases  of  illness.  In 
the  service  for  the  visitation  or  the  sick,  confession  is  recom- 
mended, although  on  all  other  occasions  the  practice  of  auricular 
confession  is  against  the  teaching  of  the  English  Protestant 
Church.  The  chaplain  was  thus  enabled  to  form  a  reliable  opin- 
ion of  the  state  of  his  friend's  mind. 

"  The  Pall." — A  black  covering  ornamented  with  a  white 
cross,  which  was  used  to  cover  the  coffin.  It  is  derived  from  the 
Latin  "palla. " 

Page  46.  "  Quit  rents." — Charges  on  the  rent  of  the  estate. 

"  The  moans  the  dumb  creature  made." — This  is 

not  as  might  seem,  a  contradiction  in  terms,    "  dumb  "  does  not 

mean    "mute,"    but    "inarticulate."      The    belief  here    indi- 
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cated  prevails  widely.  In  the  Old  Testament  we  finJ  animals 
gifted  with  the  power  of  discerning  spiritual  beings  unseen  by 
men. 

"  Th3  carrier." — The  nam?  given  to  the  stage  drivers  who, 
in  the  eiT;hteenth  ceutury,  conJuciel  the  traffic  between  remote 
localities. 

"In  the  club." — These  social  institutions  were  peculiar 
to  the  eighteenth  century.  They  consisted  generally  of  no 
more  than  twenty  members,  and  had  no  connection  with  pol- 
itics, nor  were  they  carried  on  in  the  expensive  style  of  the  modern 
club.  The  meetings  were  held  once  a  week,  at  some  favouiite 
tavern.  A  typical  example  is  the  famous  club  of  which  Johnson, 
Boswell,  Reynolds  and  Goldsmith  were  mambers. 

"  The  Act  of  Uniformity." — That  unjust  and  malignant 
law  which  compelled  conformity  to  every  sentence  of  the  Episco- 
pal Prayer-book,  ani  which  on  the  famous  "black  Bartholo- 
mew's Day,"  caused  the  expulsion  of  hundreds  of  the  ablest  and 
Uuest  Pastors  of  the  Church. 


The  preceding  notes  will,  it  is  believed,  explain  most  of  the 
obsolete  phrases   to  be  found  in  these  essays.     But   Addison's 

language  is,  with  these  exceptions,  that  of  the  best  society  and 
the  best  writers  of  the  present  day.     The  structure  of  his  sen- 

ences  is  deserving  of  the  most  careful  study.  He  has,  beyond 
all  other  English  authors,  the  "art  of  concealing  art."  In  Ad- 
dison's sentences  there  is  an  absence  of  the  effort,  the  perceptible 
structure  and  rhythm  of  Lord  Macaulay.  He  says  what  he  has  to 
sny,  simply  and  without  effort.  It  is  the  manner  of  the  best 
society,  of  a  gentleman,  master  of  himself  and  of  his  subject,  but 
never  forgetting  his  own  true  dignity  or  descending  to  self-display. 

Charles  Pelham  Mulvany. 
Toronto,  Sept.,  1880. 
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